OCTOBER, 1899. 


An Illustrated Monthly Magazine 
of Recreation Pud/ished by 
OvutTpoor PusBLisHine Co. 
Denver Colorado Yearly Subscrip 
tion $1.00 Single Copies 10 Cents 


4 4 
/ | 
: 
= 4 \) 
gy % 
. 
4 
A 
fe? 


OCTOBER, 1599. 


Contents of this Number. 


THE ALLARD BUFFALO HERD.....................: (Frontispiece.) 
THE LARGEST HERD OF By L. S. Warrick. 

A SPORTSWOMAN IN ALASKA.........-....0-..0c0ceceeceeeees Dall DeWeese. 
MORNING AND NIGHT (Poem)..............0--00ceecseeeceeess “ Spencer Wells. 
WHERE LEAPS THE “ Chas. L. Moody, M.D. 
ALASKAN CARIBOU Dall DeWeese. 

A TRIP TO NATURE’S WONDERLAND.................--...-5 “ J. A. M’Guire. 
FISHING AT THE FOOT OF SHASTA.............-...0.00c05- “ D. J. Ellinwood. 


EDITORIAL 
THE PACIFIC COAST 


TRAP AND TARGET 


PHOTOGRAPHY 
IN THE GAME FIELD 


MARK MARK 


TRADE TRADE 


IT STANDS FOR IT STANDS FOR 


eters roduce 
erfect rofitable 
rojectiles atronage 


NO BLACK POWDER BEHIND A BULLET. 


ALL ARE LOADED WITH 


King’s Smokeless or King’s Semi-Smokeless. 


st, PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., 
New York. CINCINNATI, O. 


HIBBARD, SPENCER, BARTLETT & CO., Chicago, Ill, 
F. B. CHAMBERLAIN COM, CO., St. Louis, Mo. 
A. L. PETERS, AG’T, St. Paul, Minn. 


4 
DEPARTMENTS 
{ 
| 
§ 


| 
| 
| ‘ & 
} 
| Ly | 
| 
| 
i 
| be 
i 
| 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


VoL. IV. 


OCTOBER, 


1899. 


No. IV. 


THE LARGEST HERD OF BUFFALO. 


HEN deer, elk and an- 
W telope are nowadays 
being killed off for 
heads, hides and even 
their teeth (for | have 
come across rotted 
carcasses of elk whose 
sole and only missing part was a pair of 
tusks); when hired game wardens will 
prostitute their office by accepting re- 
muneration as guides for big-game hunt- 
ing parties out of season (for | know of 
such cases and have even come in con- 
tact with such “guides” while out show- 
ing their heavily-armed Eastern friends 
the “scenery”); when a ten-dollar bill will 
melt a game warden’s conscience as eas- 
ily as butter softens in the sun 
such things at this enlightened age 
transpire under our very noses,is it so 
great a wonder that the thousands of 
buffalo which once roamed the Western 
plains, with naught to protect them but 
their own weak flight and their instinct 
of danger, are only a dream of the past? 
Their wallow holes and bleached skulls 
are about the only trace left of these 
noble animals, although there are a few 
scattering of the “real live 
thing” up in captivity in 
parks, or guarded carefully in preserves 
set aside for the purpose. 


when 


remnants 
left, penned 


The bunches 


WARRICK. 


of buffalo which I can recall to mind yet 
in existence are the ones in City Park, 
Denver, a small and_ fast- decreasing 
bunch in Lost Park, Colorado, a few on 
Dot Island, Yellowstone National Park, 
and the Allard herd, located in Flathead 
Valley, Flathead Indian Reservation, in 
Northwestern Montana. There are oth- 
ers, | know, but these only come to mind 
at the present time. The Dot Island 
group is very small; the bunch in Lost 
Park will not number over ten (and these 
figures are mythical), the Denver bunch 
numbers about a dozen, while the Flat- 
head Valley herd numbers about 200 
head, including calves. 

| had the pleasure not long since of 
paying a visit to the latter herd. Calling 
atthe ranch of Chas. Allard, the owner, 
| was met by one of his men who vouch- 
safed the information that there 
210 animals in the bunch. 

“They are valued by Mr. Allard,” said 
he, “at from $250 to $500 a head and are 
carefully guarded, being watched con- 
tinually day and night 


were 


more to prevent 
their straying than to keep anyone from 
killing them, for, situated as their range 
is, well within the boundaries of the Flat- 
head reservation, no outsider could with- 
out great chance of detection in any way 


molest them. The principal thing to be 
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guarded against is the killing of the ani- 
mals by members of outside Indian 
tribes, who from time to time visit 
friends and relatives on the reservation. 

“Phe main herd,” continued he, “is in 
no way confined, only a few cows and 
some of the calves having been handled 
to any great extent. The latter are some- 
times taken from their mothers and 
suckled with tame cows. At first the 
foster mother most strenuously objects 
to this and will fight the buffalo calves 
viciously, but once having secured a 
taste of her milk the calves will fairly 
tire the cow out if any objection is made 
to their suckling, and will then take all 
they want. In many instances the buf- 
falo calves do much better with tame 
cows than with their mothers, for the 
reason that the former give much more 
milk than the latter. Once becoming at- 
tached to their adopted children, the 
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tame cows will fight fiercely for the 
safety of the little ones.” 

This gentleman further informed me 
that several attempts had been made to 
cross buffalo bulls with tame cows, but 
that nine out of every ten of the calves 
died- from-what cause, or the scientific 
reason therefor, is unknown. This con- 
firms what I have been told by a well- 
known hunter at Henry Lake, Idaho 
Dick Rock. Mr. Rock attempted the same 
experiment for two seasons,and while 
about a dozen half-breed buffalo calves 
were born, they all died but two. 

I send under separate cover a photo. 
graph of a bunch of the Allard herd, 
which will give your readers a small 
idea of the size and condition of the ani- 
mals. About fifty animals are shown in 
the picture. 
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A SPORTSWOMAN IN ALASKA. 


BY DALL 


ON BOARD STEAMER “DORA,” } 
OFF MT. ST. ELIAS, ALASKA. \ 


July 12, 1899. 


N APRIL 25th of 
the present year, 
I left Canon City, 
Colo., in company 
with my wife, for 
Alaska, it being 
iny third trip to 
that country. We 
reached Homer, 
Cook’s Inlet, on 
May Isth and the 
following week 
started with three 
men and a ton of 
provisions (in- 
cluding outfit), 
first going up to the head of Katchamack 
Bay and then pulling our boat and out- 
fit (at the end of a 100-foot line) up Sheep 
Creek, about twenty-five miles. This 
proved to be a great experience for Mrs. 
DeWeese, and in view of the fact that it 
is considered by some a perilous under- 


INDIAN “BARRABARA” 


DEW EESE. 


taking for men, she deserves credit for 
her pluck and perseverence. 

The first night out I killed a yearling 
moose which supplied us in meat while 
en route. We reached the mountains in 
four days, where I made a cache, and 
then established another camp at tim- 
berline, where I made a map of the 
Katchamack Divide and the Sheep Creek 
country to connect with the map made 
last year of the WKussiloff (Tuslumena) 
Lake country. We spent one week at this 
camp, my men in the meantime packing 
our outfit over to Kussiloff Lake. The 
young moose had proved delicious eat- 
ing, as we devoured all of it before leav- 
ing, besides part of a sheep which I 
killed for the larder. I secured photo- 
graphs of several groups of sheep, and 
it is safe to say could have killed fifty of 
these animals if I so desired. 

After breaking camp at Katchamack 
Divide we continued over the divide and 
camped at Kussiloff Lake. Mr. Burg had 
set a snare in a bear trail, and “Old Eph” 
had gotten in it and gotten out again, 


ON KELLIE RIVER. 
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much to our disappointment. Mrs. D 
assisted us in resetting the snare, and 
the next morning we went over for a 
look and were rewarded by seeing Bruin 
securely entrapped. He had leaped 
through the snare with his fore-quarters, 
but the rope drew up around his loins 
and held him fast. He had developed 
into quite a trick-performing bear when 
we approached making,in his mad ef- 
forts to release himself, several wild 
rushes,and snapping his jaws at us spas- 
modically in a most ferocious manner. 
I told Mrs. D that that was her bear, 
whereupon she proceeded to finish him 
in the most up-to-date fashion. The first 
shot missed, but the second entered the 
head over the eyes, and Bruin keeled 
over, avery dead bear. He was a fine old 
black fellow, and his pelt is a trophy 
highly prized by his conquerer. 

The next day we secured a boat and 
crossed the lake, which is about seven 
miles wide at this point. We then start- 
ed for the head of Kellie River, the sum- 
mit of the Kenia Mountains,establishing 
three camps en route. It was quite a 
fatiguing trip for Mrs. D , but she was 
so anxious to see the wild “Ovis Dalli” in 
his native home that she said the long 
day's tramp seemed like play, notwith- 
standing we had ascended some 3,000 
feet in elevation and were far above tim- 
berline. We camped by huge banks of 
snow with nothing to burn but willow 
brush. 

The next day after reaching our camp 
at timberline we went out on a hunt for 
sheep, as we were now out of fresh meat 

a calf moose killed at the lake being 
consumed, Mrs. D could have killed 
a large moose on a previous occasion, 
and | also had a good shot at another, 
but they were too big for our party, so 
we let them go unmolested. We tramped 
about five miles over low ranges, around 
the sides of rugged mountains, across 
vyreat drifts of snow in which we often 
broke in up to our waists and yet nota 
sheep did we sight. Coming at last toa 
favorable spot, | felt as if by intuition 
that an experience would soon break in 
upon the menotony, and assured Mrs. 
D that I felt certain we would see 
game in the next depression of the moun 
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tain whose side we were now skirting. 
Sure enough, there they were (we count- 
ed fifty-two —all rams), some quietly feed- 


BEAR KILLED BY MRS. DEWEESE. 
(Photo. by DeWeese.) 


ing, others lying down. It was a beauti- 
ful sight, indeed, and I can assure you 
that it was a great pleasure, and, I may 
add, an amusing incident, for me to wit- 
ness the expression of surprise and ex- 
citement that came over Mrs. D ’s 
face as she gazed on this magnificent 
sight. I was not one who couldn't sym- 
pathize with her, as I myself had expe 
rienced the same feeling the two previ- 
ous years in this same locality. She 
seemed spellbound as she gazed in won- 
der and admiration at this bunch of 
snow-white “Ovis Dall.” The spectacle 
was certainly one worth traveling thou 
sands of miles to see. On either hand 
arose great rugged peaks, mantled with 
solid masses of whitest snow from base 
to summit, while on the little basin be 
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tween these great sentinels the warm sun 
of approaching spring had melted the 
snow, the waters of which were responsi- 
ble forthe most nutritious and whole- 
some grass, which grew in abundance. 
This was the feed of these wary animals, 
who neither saw nor suspected that dan- 
ger was near and whose natural habits 
were watched with the greatest interest 
by both of us. I said nothing, but 
watched my wife in silence. Finally she 
stealthily slid over to my side and whis- 
pered: “Oh, Dall! Whata grand, beauti- 
ful scene! I never thought it would be 
my privilege to view such a sight. There 
is no wonder that this country holds 
such a charm for you.” 

I am getting too sea-sick to describe 
our trip in detail at this time,but can as- 
sure you that Mrs. D—— killed her first 
sheep fine without flinching, 
and the next day killed another (and I 
didn’t hold her gun, either). She took 
seven shots at her last one—got buck 
fever and said her knee trembled so 
badly she couldn't shoot off it-- but she 
got him alone and unaided. I will state 
in this connection that Mrs. D is the 
first and only woman ever on the Kellie 
River Mountains and the first to kill a 
specimen of “Ovis Dalli.” 

We camped four nights in the moun- 
tains withouta tent and each night could 
see sheep about us on different cliffs 
the nights of this country in summer be- 
ing almost as bright as day. Notwith- 
standing the fact that it snowed on us 
on June 20, yet we did not suffer from 
cold. We killed but one more sheep, and 
that for immediate use, but crippled 
none to die in the hills. | wanted no 
specimens for myself-- having secured 
my share two years ago—so after finish- 
ing my work we returned to NKussiloff 
Lake, loaded our outfit in the boat and 
started down the lake, which is forty 
miles long. We made the trip over the 
lake the first day and went through the 
rapids of the Kussilotf River the next, ar- 
riving at Kussiloff safe and sound after 
some of the most interesting experiences 
one could go through. At Kussiloff we 
took a small steamer down Cook's Inlet 
to Saldovia. In the meantime, my men 
returned empty-handed to the head of 


the Kussiloff Lake, crossed over the di- 
vide to where we left our boat on Sheep 
Creek and brought it down and met us 
at Saldovia on July 6th. From here we 
had intended to travel westward on a 
two months’ trip, but the steamer from 
the south, which arrived the next day, 
brought me mail of such a nature as to 
demand my immediate return home. 

Although the premature return home 
was regretted by both my wife and self, 
yet I derived some satisfaction in the 
knowledge that I completed the work 
which I came for. We have Mrs. De 
Weese’s specimens with us properly pre- 
pared for mounting, and while she in 
time expects to outrival my collection, 
yet I know it will keep the little lady a- 
hustling for several years to do so. 

I may sayin conclusion that we had no 
accidents or illness during the trip, and 
no annoyance save that administered by 
the mosquitoes, who have business ends 
superior to any tool-steel drill that your 


MRS. DEWEESE AND HER SHEEP. 
(Photo. by Dal! DeWeese.) 
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humble servant has yet seen. After 1 an account of Mrs. DeWeese’s first sheep 


reach home and get the necessaay time, and some 
I will give the readers of OUTDOOR LIFE which may 


INDIAN “CACHE” ON KELLIE RIVER, 


(Photo. by Da eWee 


MORNING AND NIGHT. 


\ breezy freshness tills the morning air; 
New life and gladness o'er the senses steal. 
Oh, what for purest pleasure can Compare 


With early morning rides awheel > 


Phe day is gone; pale Luna sheds her light 


In quiv’ring threads of 


incidents relating thereto 


be of some 


interest. 


ALASKA. 


\ solemn mystic stillness holds the night 


Pill morning brings again the breeze. 


SPENCER 


silver thro’ the trees; 


WELLS. 
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WHERE LEAPS THE SALMON. 


BY CHAS. 8S. 


ARS of association 
; with the Indians of 
the Northwest have 
influenced me_ to 
#, the belief that the 
Pi: Indian is neither 
> worse nor better 
than his white bro- 
4% wp ther. In fact, he is 
- possessed ot an ad- 
mixture of good 
and bad in about equal proportions; so 
much so, that were his skin of a whiter 
hue he might pass fora civilized being. 
I do not draw my deductions from ftield- 
glass observations taken from the win- 
dows of a Pullman car, but after years of 
rubbing against our “noble red brother” 
sleeping with him, hunting with him, 
and, above all, fishing with him. Litera- 
ture is replete with books and essays 
upon the “Indian problem” written by 
make-believe philanthropists and pseudo 
missionaries whose knowledge comes 
from books written by fools with even 
less learning than themselves, or from 
a few days’ sojourn around some army 
post where they only came in contact 
with specimens of the genus North 
American that are too lazy and indolent 
to get out where Nature lives. Of Indi- 
ans on their native heaths they are igno- 
rant, and, to a frontiersman, there is 
nothing so amusing as to read an arti- 
cle by some good bishop on the best 
method of civilizing and Christianizing 
the Indian. At the same time, that same 
“Siwash” is probably possessed of two 
far greater virtues of the human 
mind than this same bishop himself 
namely,charity and its sister, hospitality. 
It is to the hospitality of the Nez Perces 
tribe of Indians that the reader owes this 
article, poor as it is. 
Prior to the ratification of the treaty 
opening the Nez Perces Reservation, the 
tribe had to depend largely upon the 


MOODY, M.D. 


products of the rod and gun for their 
supply of meat. Being naturally a firm 
believer in the Scriptural injunction to 
“think not of the morrow,’ the Indian 
makes very little provision for future 
maintenance; so when “winter drear still 
nestles in the lap of spring” he takes a 
reef in his belt, and, with true Spartan 
stoicism,awaits the coming of the balmy 
“Chinook” wind that will soon loiter up 
from the southland and with its caress- 
ing touch unlock the icy fastness of our 
northern rivers. 

No sooner does the ice roll down the 
gorge and leave the water clear than the 
lordly salmon trout begins to disport 
himself among the angry waters. Then 
does our Indian friend get him together 
his fishing tackle, patch up his canoe, 
and prepare to reap the harvest the Al- 
mighty has so kindly spread to his hand. 

It was the good fortune of the writer, 
together with a party of royal good fel- 
lows, to spend several days among the 
North Forks fishing in the Clearwater 
for salmon trout,and,though it has been 
my pleasure to corral most kinds of 
game fish, there have none of them fur- 
nished the excitement of hooking a 30- 
Ib. trout while balancing in an Indian 
dug-out. 

It was in early April of 1896 when we 
camped on the banks of the Clearwater. 
The river was up and swirled toward its 
home in the sea like a mill-race. We ar- 
rived just at dusk and pitched our camp. 
The Indians were coming from the day’s 
fishing with their boats loaded with the 
beauties. After dark it clouded up and 
began to rain. Above the patter of the 
rain upon our tents could be heard the 
sound of the fish leaping. We slept little 
that night, and that little was broken by 
dreams of fish of enormous size being 
captured. By daybreak next morning 
we were up and out looking at the rush- 
ing waters that were kept in commotion 
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by the leaping fish. To say there were 
thousands of them would not be draw- 
ing it too strong. The way we surprised 
the natives with our fine tackle and out- 
fit was a caution. We had all the most 
taking tlies known to the disciples of the 
immortal Walton. Our rods were supple- 
ness itselt, while our landing-nets were 
poems. We fished. Morning ripened in- 
to mid-day, mid-day merged into even- 
ing and evening darkened into night, 
and yet no piscatorial denizen came to 
fatten our larder. 

At last, tired and hungry, we were com- 
pelled to buy a fish from the ignorant 
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morning | sallied out and found a half- 
breed who could speak a little U. S., 
which, together with my limited supply 
of Chinook dialect, served as a means of 
communication. 

After the usual amount of “ pow-wow,” 
the “breed” was employed for the day, 
together with his canoe and fishing gear. 

The day was an ideal one. The robin 
sang his matin song in honor of the 
new-risen god of day; the sun made a 
laughing mirror of the majestic river, 
and the myriad trout leaped in sheer de- 
rision of our attempts to ensnare them. 
Already boats, manned by dusky boat- 


“THE RIVER WAS UP AND SWIRLED TOWARD IVS HOME IN THE SEA.” 


natives, whose primitive methods we had 
so much despised, or go fishless to bed. 

I never knew for years how much na- 
tive wit was expended upon us. To the 
Indian, who is so capable of seeing the 
ridiculous, our gaudy flies and flimsy 
rods must have seemed the acme of hu- 
mor. We learned a lesson that day —-a 
salmon trout never rises to a fly. We 
tried it. That night a council of war was 
held, and we agreed to move on the en- 
emy (the fish) from another point. Next 


men, were pushing uptoward the fishing 
ground. We joined the procession, and 
were soon at the scene of action. 

Let my readers imagine a smooth 
stretch of water about one-half mile 
long walled in on each side by gigan- 
tic ledges of basalt thousands of feet in 
height,the shores dotted with the drying 
frames of the natives, and they will have 
a fair picture of the panorama that was 
opened before us as our canoe, impelled 
by the pole of our dusky guide, shot 
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round the bend. We pulled up to the 
shore,and our guide proceeded to get 
ready for the sport. 

The tackle consisted of long fir poles 
cut from the forest, peeled and dried 
over winter until they were springy, yet 
as strong as steel. To each of these was 
attached a line thirty feet long and 
twisted of linen thread. A half pound 
of Jead for a sinker, together with a large 
hook, completed the outfit. For bait we 
used the eggs of the female trout. 

Our guide hastened away, aud soon re- 
turned with some roots of the Sweet 
Cicely which he smeared upon the lines. 
After baiting each hook with a chunk of 
the eggs about the size of your fist, we 
were pulled into mid-stream, where the 
canoe was allowed to drift. We were 
bade to throw our lines into the water, 
away from the drifting canoe. Our at- 
tempts at hurling the line were the sub- 
ject of a great deal of merriment to the 
natives, who were deeply interested in 
watching the attempts of the white man 
at fishing Siwash style. For my part, I 
know that I succeeded in winding the 
line several times around my neck and 
landing the mass of wet eggs just under 
my left ear before I got it cast success- 
fully to the leeward. My companions 
fared hardly better, but getting the hang 
of the thing we were soon casting like a 
native. 

But I must tell my individual experi- 
ences in catching a salmon trout: We 
had made three runs down the smooth 
space of water without so much as a 
nibble. On the fourth run I felt some- 
thing that I took to be the hook fouled 
onarock. I yanked the line to free it, 
and found myself sitting flat in the bot- 
tom of the canoe, holding on to the pole, 
while the line was singing through the 
water at the rate of ‘steen miles an hour. 

I struggled to my feet and prepared to 
do battle royal with my finny adversary, 
only to sit down again on the damp bot- 
tom of the canoe with a great deal of 
force and a very little elegance. 

I braced myself, took a firmer grip on 
my pole and my temper, for the boys had 


stopped fishing and were greeting my at- 
tempts with shouts of derisive laughter, 
and yanked with might at my captive. 
This seemed to irritate my quarry and 
he proceeded to jump five feet into the 
air, trying to fall across the line; failing 
in this, he drove full tilt at the canoe 
just below the surface; on reaching it, he 
suddenly went down and under it. Quick 
as was the movement, our boatman was 
even quicker. He spun the boat round 
like a top,and my captive, now pretty 
well “blowed,” had the pleasure of tow- 
ing us down stream. Brain will always 
conquer when pitted against mere phy- 
sical force, and, while the trout had 
made a glorious fight for his life, and | 
was all of a tremble with the sweat 
streaming off me like a harvest hand, it 
was plain that he was going to give up. 
The line slackened, and he came to the 
surface with a rush, turning over and 
going down again. This he repeated 
several times, going less deeply each 
time, until finally he turned on his side 
and came slowly in. A dexterous sweep 
of the gaff-hook in the hands of our 
guide, and the gamiest fish of my rather 
fishy life was quivering in the bottom of 
the canoe. A stroke from the club stop- 
ped any further demonstrations, and | 
sat down to contemplate my catch while 
we were being poled up stream for an- 
other run. 

Many were the fish that fell to our 
share that eventful day, but none of 
them awoke the instincts of the sports- 
man so much as the first. 

Fishing with a bait may not be “sport,” 
as defined by the ultra-sporty, but it is 
certainly more fun to the square foot 
than any fly fishing your most humble 
servant has ever seen. 

Could the many readers of OUTDOOR 
LIFE rend the shackles that bind them 
to the wheel of toil and come to our em- 
erald valley, I'll promise that they will 
return to the city richer in health, and 
vastly richer in the love of nature and 
nature's God. 

ORO FINO, IDAHO. 
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A TRIP 


BY J. A. 


“If thou art worn and hard beset 
With sorrows thou wouldst forget, 
Go to the woods and hills.” 


SIDE from the 
health-giving re- 
sults and sur- 
cease from care 
obtained on a 
camping-out 
trip,there is more 
fun on of 
these excursions 
into the country 
than most people 
would suppose. 
Everyone imme- 
diately casts off 
formality, dons 
the garb of free- 

dom, throws care to the winds, and does 

not need to be so very particular about 
the quality of his grammar nor the char- 
acter of his nomenclature. He addresses 
his companions by the title of “Jim,” 

“ Bill,” “Buck” or “ Doc,” as the case may 

be, and doesn’t have to put on a Sunday 

smile ora polished front to get a friendly 
answer back. 

To the man who has “been there 
fore,’ the trees have a meaning in their 
nod, the stream an answer to the first 
cast of the fly, and the trail a story in the 
hoof-prints which it carries. To the lover 
of the woods and stream, there are many 
things more ennobling and satisfying 
on sucha trip than the mere slaughter 
of animals, the ghoulish desire to catch 
unlimited quantities of fish and the in- 
satiate thirst for the lives of any or all of 
the fauna with which he may come in 
contact. 


one 


be.- 


He is able to obtain more satis- 
faction from a peaceful survey of the 
beautiful country through which he is 
passing, or in the knowledge that his 
pleasure is participated in bya fellow 


man, than in the mock satisfaction of 


wantonly killing game. 


TO NATURE'S WONDERLAND. 


M'GUIRE. 


I had the pleasure, recently, of accom- 
panying a camping party to the Yellow- 
stone National Park. It was one of those 
free-and-easy crowds in which we always 
feel so much at home, and this fact 
added very much to the enjoyment of 
the trip. The members came from almost 
the four points of the compass—two of the 
party hailing from Baker City, Ore., in 
the persons of Edward Geyser and O. M. 
Dodson, M. D.; one from Gandy, Neb., D. 
Kk. Fowles; one from Evanston, Wyo., J. 
H. Ryckman (our guide),and two from 
Denver, W. A. Jones and the writer. In 
addition, we were accompanied bya jolly 
and painstaking coterie of camp assist- 
ants, namely: Stewart Mawry, the cook; 
“Prof.” Walter Foote (the mule tamer), 
our driver; Henry Sammon, his first lieu- 
tenant; Chas. Goodenberger, second lieu- 
tenant, and George 
general. 

We all met on July 14 at the town of 
Kemmerer, Wyo., situated in the south- 
western part of the state, on the Oregon 
Short Line, and on the evening of the 
same day pulled out fora camping site 
about five miles up Ham’s Fork. Our 
rolling outfit consisted of two wagons 
(one a heavy lumber wagon with the reg- 
ulation “schooner” covering, and the 
other a heavy but comfortable three- 
seated spring wagon, seating, if neces- 
sary, nine persons, but very comfortably 
six),and thirteen horses. 
were attached to 


Marx, commissary 


Four animals 
each wagon, the re- 
mainder being used for saddle horses for 
those of the party who preferred this 
mode of travel to sitting in the spring 
wagon. I must here state,in deference 
to their importance, that a bulldog and 
two mules were parties to the plan the 
mules being included in the thirteen 
horses named. 


A 

(2) 


l have seen characters among men who 
stood out amonye the members of their 
sex as distinct and important as an Oasis 
ina desert. [have also seen a few mules 
in my day, but [ must say that for a 
specimen of mule which stood alone in 
his class, Jack, our off animal on the 
pole, took the whole bakery, cake, buns 
and all. 

Standing quietly in) the harness, he 
appeared as immovable asa statue. He 
reminded one more of a good soldier 


with his gunata “shoulderarms” than a 


BREANKFAST AT SOU 


tricky mule as the eye wandered from 
the trim little hoof to the rounded but 
tock and shapely back. Not a motion 
even of the ears was discernible, not a 
flicker of the nostrils nor a twinkle of 
the eye could be seen. Even the flies and 
mosquitoes had no etfect on his impervi 
ous hide, nor caused a twitch of the skin. 
But let a common foe inthe form of man 
approach within hitting distance of Jack's 
rear elevation and there would instantly 
erupt a dynamitic explosion which, if de- 
livered in the proper place, would result 
in a job for the undertaker. 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


Pike, the bulldog, was lost while trying 
to follow Fowles and the writer over the 
hills securing antelope pictures, and his 
fate is not known. But if it were neces 
sary to write his obituary, and I believe 
it would not be out of order if the space 
were at hand, it could be honestly said 
that Pike fulfilled his mission on earth 
well, for his jaws closed on many a 
canine throat, his disposition to “scrap” 
with every dog that came along nearly 
vetting us into trouble once or twice on 
this trip. We pitched our first camp, as 


TH COTTONWOOD, 


stated,on Ham's Fork five miles north of 
Kemmerer, and were properly initiated 
by getting caught ina heavy rain storm, 
which threatened to wash our bedding 
from under us. 

The following day we entered the heart 
of the chicken country, and, it being the 
opening day of the season in Wyoming, 
we were the first to surprise the birds. 
Dodson used his shotgun, but Fowles, 
Geyser and the writer carried .22 rifles, 
which proved as etfective as the needs 
of our larder demanded. About. tifty 
birds fell to the aim of our combined 
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weapons, many being taken on the tly by 
Fowles, whose marksmanship with the 
rifle was highly laudable. It is unneces- 
sary for me to tell my sportsimen readers 
ot the delicious eating which these af- 
forded, they being all young and tender, 
as no old birds were killed. We camped 
near the ranch of Jacob Herschler, on 
the Fontanelle, the first night. One of 
the luxuries and delights of the trip was 
a Cree camp-stove which friend Ryckiman 
ordered especially for the occasion, and 
without which our meals would proba- 
bly not have tasted quite so well. 

The next day we laid over to rest and 
fish,and our efforts were well rewarded 
in the piseatorial line, something like 
twenty rainbows, ranging in size from 
ounces to L's lbs., being taken. 

The third day saw us traveling over an 
ideal chicken country toward the La 
Barge, twenty miles, which we reached 
in time to catch a nice mess of trout for 
supper. The La 
Barge was on a 
rampage and we 
were warned by the 
ranchinen not to al- 
low our teams to 
drift down stream. 
Phe next morning 
when we forded we 
found the greatest 
difficulty was in 
vetting onto high 
and dry land after 
we crossed; but af- 
ter building about 
a quarter mile of 
road and. setting 
some of the old 
road up to proper 
yvrade we were en- 
abled, bycutting up 
the loads into five 
divisions each, to 
pull through. We 
were in much bet 
ter humor, | will 
here assert, than 
most people would be, as we set out at 
noon for Dry Piney after our morning 
experience. 

Chickens and fish were our sport until, 
on our eighth day out, we came to South 


Cottonwood, a_ cold 


stream running 


through the Cottonwood Valley. 
Fowles and | 


Ilere 


very properly dubbed the 
“camera fiends” some excellent 
chances of taking pictures, and, after 
breakfast, mounted our horses and struck 
out for an all-day pilgrimage, as the 
party decided to camp here for the day. 
A description of one of the sights wit 
nessed on this day can best be given in a 
quotation from a letter written by me to 
OUTDOOR LIFE while in camp on the Cot- 
tonwood. It is as follows: 

“Yesterday | had the pleasure of fol- 
lowing ourcrack sportsman Mr. Fowles 

ona round-up over the antelope haunts 
in search of game pictures. Coming out 
over an eminence overlooking the Cot- 
tonwood Valley we beheld a sight that 
was worth coming hundreds of miles to 
witness. To the right towered the south 
spurof the Gros Ventre Range, capped 
with snow, while to the left rose the beau- 
tiful Wind River Mountains, reminding 


STUCK IN BUFFALO CREEK. 


one of the Sangre de Christo Range in 
Colorado. Immediately below us stretch- 
ed the immense plain-like surface of the 
Cottonwood Valley, and overspreading 
this valley could be distinguished thou- 
sands of tawny-and-white specks num- 


} 


berless bands of antelope. Through the 

glasses they gave the impression that 

the valley was actually in motion, and 

almost every bunch was accompanied by 

the usual proportion -from three to ten 
of tiny fawns.” 

Our average speed was about twenty 
miles a day while traveling, stopping to 
lay over about one day in every four. 
Each night found us camped at an ideal 
trout stream, while even lunch was often 
partaken in sight of one or more of our 
members wrestling with the finny tribe 
or cracking away at a covey of birds. 
Dodson stopped in the middle of the day 
at a small stream that could be jumped 
across, yet an hour’s sport rewarded him 
with twelve beauties averaging three 
quarters of a pound apiece, and as game 
a set of fighters as ever rose to a fly. 

From Cottonwood we drove to Beaver 
Creek at its confluence with the Green. 
Here we were entertained by Nels Han 
son, state game warden of Wyoming, who 
gave us much valuable information on 
the roads, and showed us a fine collection 
of bear, elk, coyote and wolf skins, taken 
from animals trapped and killed by him- 
self. 

The following day we drove to Rock 
Creek, thirty miles, where we laid over a 
day to rest and fish. On the morning of 
our departure from Rock Creek we arose 
early, having a hard and tedious climb 
before us in reaching the top of the Gros 
Ventre Divide. Long before the care van 
began to move, Fowles and I took horses 
and went up the Green River to Wells 
forthe purpose of mailing some letters 
there and fishing in the river until the 
wagons came along. It was here that I 
expected to meet the famous game pho- 
tographer, A.G. Wallihan, but his pres 
ence in the hills for sheep pictures pre- 
cluded the much-sought meeting. W. 
W. Wells was home, however,and extend 
ed us a genial welcome —so warm, in fact 
that we forgot about joining the wagons 
but partook of lunch with him. We 
found fishing good in Green River the 
trout running from a_ half-pound to two 
pounds in weight. There is a sort of 
grayling, or “Rocky Mountain whitefish,” 
as the Wells people call them, very nu- 
merous in this section of Green River. 
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Map showing route from Kemmerer to the 
park and also the route from Riverside, the west 
outlet of the park, to Market Lake, where the 
train was taken forhome. The x denotes each 
night's camp. Dotted lines show route. 
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We caught about as many of these in 
our afternoon's fishing as trout. They 
averagedabout three-quarters of a pound, 
and while they do not jump at the fly as 
energetically or as quickly as the trout, 


OUR CAMP IN TIMBER RESERVE OF PARK. 


yet they can be taken with the fly readily 
if the proper tactics are displayed. 

We creeled our catch of twenty, dis- 
jointed our rodsand mounted our horses, 
about 4 o’clock, for a feat which we hard- 
ly felt equal to-—that of catching the 
wagons after they had something like 
five hours’ start of us. But when we 
forded Green River and came across the 
deep wagon tracks in the soft mud the 
imprints of the axles often showing 
and when later these trade-marks of hard 
luck became more numerous, Fowles re- 
marked that he guessed we'd soon come 
upon them, supplementing the expres- 
sion with the words: “We've missed a 
heap o’ trouble to-day by goin’ fishin’, if 
these here deep wheel tracks count for 
anything.” 

True to our expectations, we came 
across our party just as they were pitch- 
ing camp about two miles beyond the 
summit of the pass. Jones was in the 


act of drying his feet and footgear, Ryck- 
man was looking to the horses, Geyser 
was taking some medicine, while Dodson 
was looking for some “medicine” which, 
by the way, had long since disappeared. 
The boys were 
all more or 
less wet— if 
not from wad- 
ing through 
swamps and 
mud-holes, 
from perspir- 
ation brought 
on in unload- 
ing and load- 
ing the wag- 
ons where 
they got stuck 
inmiry places. 

This was our 
fourteenth 
day out from 
Kemmerer, 
the starting- 
point, and 
marked the 
beginning of 
as fine a fish- 
ing trip as 
could be con- 
jured in the 
most vivid 
imagination. Our camp was on a tribu- 
tary of the Gros Ventre, and when I write 
the latter word | am reminded of rocks 
and splashes, two-pound trout and excit- 
ing dashes and running races as the line 
is carried along the bank or into the 
swirling rapids—all these when that 
magic word, Gros Ventre, is summoned 
to the mind. 

The following morning after our camp 
on the Gros Ventre Divide, Jones, Fowles 
and | betook ourselves on horseback for 
a ride ahead of the wagons. We reached 
the Gros Ventre about 10 o'clock, crossed 
it, and wandered along its picturesque 
banks fora mile. Being equipped with 
tackle, Fowles remarked that“there must 
be trout here” -whereupon he made for a 
point which seemed to breathe the very 
word “trout.” I followed, but Jones rode 
on farther. The first cast brought the 
Coachman to the notice of a two-pounder 
which gave about all the fight he had be- 
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fore yiving up. In like manner did the 
denizens answer my messages first sent 
through the hackles, but later, and with 
more success, through the royal coach 
man. Horse-tlies were used on snelled 
hooks, also, with success. I had just 
landed my fourth trout, in almost as 
many minutes, when | heard a racket 
down the stream and beheld Fowles 
struggling with something which I 
thought wanted to pull him in. Hlis hat 
had been lost and his eves were pushed 
out of his head by an excitement that 
was intense. Hlis rod was at times al 
most bent double, as the monster darted 
toward shore, and then as quickly dashed 
forthe shadow of a protecting rock. If 
one had never been a-fishing and seen 
my partner he would have sworn that he 
needed a doctor very badly. He called 
forme to come to his assistance, and, al- 
though my tly had won the admiration 
of a pretty good-sized fellow, | went over 
and drew in the animal which had been 
causing all the trouble two-pound 
rainbow trout. When we started for 
campa half hour later, we found that we 
had caught twenty trout, running in size 
from three quarters ofa pound upto two 
We could barely 
crowd ten of the medium-sized ones in 


pounds weight. 


the creel, the remainder being carried 
very comfortably wrapped in a slicker 
and tied on the horse, back of the saddle. 

When we reached camp that evening 
(which was made about ten miles down 
the Gros Ventre near Lloyd & Wright's 
ranch) we found that we were not the 
only “frogs in the puddle,” from a fish 
ing point of view. Jones came in with 
fifteen beauties as large as ours, while 
Dodson and Geyser had about a dozen 
which they said nearly jumped out of 
the stream at their grasshoppers they 
using them in preference to flies. 

Our departure from camp the next 
morning marked the commencement of 
the most interesting part of the trip. We 
entered the timber reserve of the park 
during the day and the Grand Teton 
showed its snowy yet wrinkled crest 
above the hills ahead, while here and 
there were evidences of large numbers of 
elk having at various times inhabited 
the section. Their bleached antlers and 


whitened skulls, strewn alone our route 
by the hundred, bore testimony to severe 
winters and the inroads of the game 
butcher. We were told by one ranch- 
man that he ran across two fresh car- 
casses last winter, the only missing 
parts of which were a pair of tusks from 
each. As these are not ordinarily worth 
more than two dollars, it illustrates to 
what a condition of affairs we are ap- 
proaching when a man will shoot down 
so noble an animal as an elk for its tusks 
alone. 

We fished along the Gros Ventre and 
its tributaries Baconand Crystal Creeks 

for two days, and soon emerged out on 
the Teton Basin directly east of the grand 
peak of this name and but a few miles 
north of Jackson Hole proper. We 
camped a night at Antelope Springs and 
the following night at) Butfalo Creek, 
where we had an experience in deep 
water. The stream was unusually high 
and the current quite rapid, and when 
we started the big wagon across, the 
horses were washed down stream and 
into a hole which almost covered the 
leaders. By some dexterous work on the 
part of Fowles, Dodson and others of the 
party the horses were rescued and saved 
from drowning at a most critical mo 
ment (A photo-reproduction of the 
deluged wagon, after the horses were 
taken off, is reproduced with this article.) 
The wagon was afterward pulled out of 
the stream backward and started aright 
again,arriving safe on the opposite bank 
after an exciting struggle. 

After crossing Butfalo Creek we came 
onto fairly good roads and soon were in 
sight of Jackson Lake,a beautiful body 
of water, beyond which the Teton Range 
arose inallits majestic grandeur. Camp 
ing parties were more numerous in this 
section, while guides and their resorts 
and homes were agreeably profuse. It 
was while traveling through the country 
skirting Jackson Lake that Fowles in- 
formally became a bear hunter. He and 
Dodson were riding ahead on horseback 
when Bruintrotted across the road ahead 
of them. Fowles gave chase and the 
bear big black fellow ambled over 
to the creek, which he swam. Fowles 
had nothing heavier than a .22 Marlin in 
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his possession, and, while he urged his 

horse to cross the stream, the animal 

steadfastly refused to follow in the wake 
so ended the chase. 

Ours was not a big-game hunt but an 
outing on which we expected to kill 
chickens and other small game, catch 
fish, take photographs, see the country, 
and, incidentally, the park, thereby in 
dulging in a month’s rest and recreation 
in the open air. Our early departure is 
thus explained, together with the fact 
that none of the members of the party, 
with the exception of Jones, was able to 
remain away after September Ist. Going 
so early, we encountered two slight ob- 
stacles which detracted from our pleas 
ure the mosquitoes the first ten days 
out and the high waterin the streams 
which made fording difficult. If I were 
to take the same trip over, and could 
leave later, | would not leave before Aug 
ust 15th, thereby getting into the game 
country about the beginning of the open 
September Ist. If I were going 
after elk and wished to make a two or 
three weeks’ trip of it, | should take the 
train to Market Lake and trom there vo 
over the Teton Pass by wagon, and then 
into the Jackson Hole Country, the great- 
est elk resort in the United States. If it 
is desired to hunt antelope also they can 
be found by the thousand in the Cotton- 
wood Valley, only 


season 


ninety miles from 


Jackson Hole, reached by following up 
the Gros Ventre and crossing the Gros 
Ventre Divide down to Green River and 
thence down the Green River for fifty 
miles, 

We ran across several “guides” on this 
trip, in each case being accompanied by 
one or two Eastern sportsmen who, we 
were informed, were out to get a look at 
the*scenery.” However,although the big 
game season did not open for some time, 
they presented the appearance of walk 
ing arsenals, s0 heavily armed were they 
with large-bore guns. 

Fowles, Dodson and [I stopped at an in- 
viting stream to fish near Elk postoftice, 
having much success with bullheads for 
bait. We were told to use them here in 
preference to tlies, and were rewarded by 
having some of the best sport with large 
trout encountered on the trip. 

We passed the Teton Ranch while 
skirting the east shore of Jackson Lake 

a hospitably-conducted road house pre- 
sided over by Capt. K. J. Smith, a sports- 
man of the old type. We were regaled 
at this most pleasant hostelry by many 
stories of the hardships of the elk in win- 
ter; how the animals wander helplessly 
through the deep snows, often venturing 
up to the very doors of the ranch out- 
buildings in search of food and shelter. 
A photo-reproduction of elk taken in 
winter in Jackson's Hole is shown else- 


EPITOME OF TRIP UP TO ENTRANCE TO THE PARK. 


DATE. 


EACH DAY'S TRAVEL. 


From Ham's Fork to the Fontanelle 
Laid over and tished pied 
From the Fontanelle to the LaBarge 

* the LaBarge to Dry Piney 
Dry Piney to Middle Piney 
Middle Piney to Big Pines 
Laid over and tished . EA 
From Big Piney to South Cottonwood 
Laid over 


Beaver Creek to Rock Creek 
Laid over and tished 


“ Gros Ventre to confluence with 
Crystal Creek 

3%) Laid over 


Antelope Springs to Buttalo Creek 


camp to south entrance park 


Distance traveled to park 


From South Cottonwood to Beaver Creek 


From Rock Creek to tributary Gros Ventre 
tributary Gros Ventre to Gros Ventre 


3L) From Crystal Creek to Antelope Springs. 
1 


Buttalo Creek tosix miles bevond Elk 


DIST 
ANCE LOCALITY, 

M. Camped near ranch of Jacob Herschiler. 


in the open— no ranch near. 


near ranch of Rand. 


atan ideal spot in the pines. 

* ina tine antelope country, 

S:* * near cabin of Nels Hanson, S.G. W. 


‘nr good tishing ground Green Riv'r 


two miles beyond summit of divide 
near ranch of Lloyd & Wright. 


tse 


| near cabin of » game warden, 
> with T.Yeamans, forest r’s've rng'r 
_ ae * near two ranches of 

near shore of Jackson Lake. 


on Snake River. 


niles. 


No. of days consumed, 2). 


| 
1 
| 
i 
i 
| 
July 
It 
1s 
| 
| 
22 
3 
i 
j 
| Aug. 
| 


A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


where in this number and illustrates 
better than words can describe the awful 
straits to which these animals are re- 
duced. The bunch shown in the picture 
was encountered by a party on snow- 
shoes. It is not a difficult thing to glide 
up to an elk and lay the hand on its 
shoulder after it is tired out breaking a 
path in the snow. 

We had been traveling in the Forest 
Reserve since entering the Teton Basin, 
and frequently came ia contact with a 
Forest Reserve ranger, usually mounted 
and heavily armed. Nine rangers are 
employed by the Government to patrol 
this valuable strip of timber, whose duty 
it also is to look after any game depre- 
dations committed in their territory. 

On the twentieth day of our trip we 


FISHING AT THE 


pulled up at the park inspection depot 
on Snake River, at the southern boundary 
of the park. It was 5 o'clock when we 
carried our guns over to the guard's 
tent for the purpose of having them 
sealed, and, while no misdemeanors had 
been indulged in on the trip, yet I know 
the balance of the party felt pretty much 
as | did on entering this really wonder- 
ful paradise that the entrance to the 
park and commingling with the crowds 
was a great deal like an intrusion ona 
blissful period of pure and uncontined 
sport, made happier by a fulsome and 
congenial participation which cemented 
us all together as one family~ and a 
hushed gadness reigned in our souls for 
the time being. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


FOOT OF SHASTA. 


BY J. ELLINWOOD., 


AVE and I felt that 
the members of 
the various out- 
ing parties at 
Castella, that 
pretty retreat on 
the line of the 
Shasta Route, 
have 
thought that two 
RerTmanent 
boarders had 
struck theircamp 

when we dropped off at the station on 

the morning of August 2d, followed by 
fishing tackle, guns, bedding, tents, and 

a general equipment of camp luggage. 

We had long since decided that contin- 

ued indoor life without an admixture of 

the outdoor article was a most disagree- 
able factor for good health of mind and 
body, so after talking it over, we decided 
that some of the numerous hunting and 
fishing resorts along the Shasta Route 


would claim our attention for a few 
weeks. 

The beautiful Sacramento River is a 
sufficient inspiration for anyone to be- 
come enamored of the woods and stream, 
and, following it as we did during our 
morning ride up the valley, we felt that 
some sort of an acquaintance had been 
made with fishing waters even before we 
stepped from the train; while Mt. Shasta, 
that spirit of perpetual whiteness which 
holds her stately shoulders so far above 
the rest of the mountain heights, seemed 
to beckon us on with an alluring simile 
only felt by lovers of the mountains. 

Taking the entire list of the world’s 
high mountains, this one is perhaps the 
most satisfactory. The summit, 14,444 
feet above the ocean level, is unveiled 
with nothing to obstruct or mar the 
transcendant vision. This mountain 
dominates a world of surpassing inter- 
est, where profitable days and weeks 
may be spent in virgin explorations. 
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The famous Sweet Brier Camp is with- 
in a minute’s walk of Castella station, 
while three-fourths of a mile from Sweet 
Brier is Cray View. Both of these are 
delightful outing resorts, and as Dave 
became conversant with some of the 
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SWEET BRIER CAMP. 


ladies who seemed interested in our 
movements, and noted the open-souled 
air of freedom which everyone about the 
camp showed, he remarked: 

“By Jove, Jim! if | hadn't engaged the 
guide and taken so much pains to carry 
along my hunting and fishing stuff, Pd 
camp right here for keeps. The air of 
these mountain tourists takes my eye” 
and | added parenthetically: “And your 
heart, too, Dave, if I may judge by the 
flirtation you started with the girl from 
Nevada.” 

True to his word, our guide was on 
hand with a two-seated heavy spring 
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wagon and two extra saddle-horses, and 
we soon had our luggage loaded and 
were off for a temporary camp for the 
night about a mile from the station. 

We had previously decided to first 
drive over to the McCloud River on a 
fishing expedition and then go after 
game. As all the events of our three 
weeks’ trip cannot be properly covered 
inthe brief space which I will take up, | 
will only give your readers an account 
of our first day's sport with the trout in 
the McCloud River. 

This beautiful stream flows down from 
the side of Mt. Shasta, being formed in 
its rugged canons from the melting 
snows of this great mountain. Its waters 
are cold and clear as crystal in fact, 
ideal trout waters a fact strongly im- 
pressed on us at first sight and later by 
the number and quality of fish taken by 

This child of Mount Shasta, beautiful 
and beauty-creating, 

tumbling from the height, 

\nd straggling into ocean as it might, 

Its bounding crystal frolics in the ray, 

Dashing from cleft to with saltless spray.’ 

The nearest pointat which the McCloud 
River can be touched from Castella is 
twelve miles, but our guide urged us to 
vo further up stream before making 
camp, in which we acquiesced, traveling 
about five miles after we reached the 
river. We found an ideal place at the 
contluence of a small stream and, after 
making camp, Dave and J sauntered out 
for a few casts before supper, leaving 
Dan, our guide,to prepare the evening 
meal. 

An hour’s sport brought me a hard ex- 
perience and Dave three trout. two Dolly 
Vardens weighing a half pound apiece 
and one rainbow a quarter pound heav- 
ier. Lhad hooked a large tish and was 
standing about six feet above the stream 
on a rocky bank which descended at an 
angle of about seventy degrees, when I 
lost my balance completely and in the 
struggle for equilibrium which followed 

I fell plump on my rod, bending and 
breaking it beyond repair. Whenl arose 
to my feet I was standing in two feet of 
water, my trout gone, while the echo of 
Dave's laughter at my awkward esca- 
pade rang outon my ears in a most un- 
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welcome manner. What was I to do? 
tell him of the big fish I had hooked (no, 
he'd never believe me) or bearup humbly 
and just await the results of the morrow 
for vindication. The latter course was 
pursued, but much to my humiliation, 
as Dave didn't doa thing the balance of 
the evening but refer to “good rods” and 
“awkard anglers” and “amateur Izaak 
Waltons,” ete. 

But under the scathing fire of his sar- 
casm, those trout did taste well that 
evening for supper, and that night's 


responsive. We took our horses, and 
equipped with a full complement of 
tackle-—-I had resurrected an old lance- 
wood rod, taken as a precaution in case 
of emergency we headed toward Shasta 
up the McCloud. 

The familiar bubbles in the eddies told 
where the trout were most hungry, and, 
picketing the horses, we were soon in the 
midst of ourfun. An old campaigner 
leaped for my hackle with a ferocious- 
ness born only of a healthy appetite, but 
I missed him. Oh! there he comes 


MT. SHASTA. 


sleep was the most refreshing I had had 
for many moons. 

The next morning we were awakened 
by the jingle of bells on the horses as 
Dan gathered them in an improvised 
corral for their morning meal. Later 
about 5 o'clock the aroma of ham and 
eggs and hot cotfee reached our tent and 

we were up. 

The morning dawned as only a morn- 
ing in sight of Shasta can. The bracing 
air, the hearty breakfast, the fond antici- 
pation all conduced to make the step 
more elastic and the heart thrill more 


again my! what a whopper! fully twe 
pounds! He follows the course of the 
fly I relax he makes his finalleap I’ve 
got him! Not yet, I fear, for the line 
goes a-singing away under that big 
rock; now he darts for shore--phew! 
whata race! The reel takes up the slack 
and I feel happy, as Limagine I detect a 
weakness in his second effort as he pulls 
straight up stream and gets unhooked. 

I looked up from the scene of my dis- 
appointment to see if Dave was watch- 
ing. No; so here goes for another con- 
quest. I make a cast in the same eddy, 
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and another, and another. [Tam becom- 
ing discouraged, when I see a glimmering 
in the water and another patriarch leaps 
for the fly. I relax the trout line long 
enough to give him a show, and my 
trout is hooked. He's not so large nor as 
hard a fighter as my first, but he is 
plenty able to keep me onthe move. I 
hold better within the eddy this time, 
and after a few lungesand frantic rushes 
I have him securely in the net. Ah! 
whata prize he is! fully twenty ounces 
in weight and as lively a specimen of the 
‘salmo irideus” as an angler ever 
hooked. 

I heard a rustling sound in the bushes 
and looked up to see Dave coming my 
way. He held up three fingers, indicat- 
ing the number he had caught, and then 
followed a lengthy speech on the “big 
one that got away.” told him had 
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hooked something of a “minnow” my- 
self, but had shared a like disappoint 
ment. 

When we stopped to eat lunch in a 
sylvan retreat at the bank of a tributary 
stream, where it joined its waters with 
the MeCloud, we “checked up” and 
found that Dave had eleven and I nine 
the catch averaging about a pound 
apiece, the largest, taken by Dave, run 
ning two pounds or more. In the cool 
shade of the over-hanging boughs, midst 
most inspiring surroundings, we voted 
the MeCloud a success as a trout stream, 
and returned to camp. 

On the way back we saw some fresh 
deer sign, which then and there we de- 


cided toinvestigate on the morrow but 
of our success I will tell the readers of 
OvuTDOOR LIFE at another time 

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


SACRAMENTO RIVER. 
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MY FIRST TROUT. 


BY BERENICE. 


VIER YONE will ad- 
mit that it is wo- 
man’s peculiar 
province to angle. 
7 All her life she is 

it,and more or 

less success fol- 
adeptness. That 
she mainly tses 
herself as bait dis- 
credits neither 
her wit nor her 
wisdom, for the father of all cunning- 
ness is traditionally said to have used 


the same lure in most unpromising ec- 
clesiastical waters with lamentably com- 
plete success after all other baits had 
failed. 

Her usual success is her best justitica- 
tion. The woman who fishes for compli- 
ments in the shallow waters of manly 
finesse always tills the creel of her van- 
ity the dear, indulgent men! And she 
who casts into the deeper places wisely 
and with address seldom fails to land 
her prize. Pity itis that they are not all 
the regal trout of feminine imagination 
instead of being, as is too often the case, 
miserable bullheads with only the illu- 
sive speckles of emotional hallucination 
to disguise their real nature! There are 
far too many deluded women in this 
world who think, with the Dutchman, 
that all are good fish which comes to 
their net. 

There is no pessimism in this. [Tam 
an optimist, of course, or | wouldn't be 
an angler. Optimism is the prime char- 
acteristic of the craft, who go fishing 
solely because they expect tocatch some - 
thing, and have ever a sneaking hope 
that the aforesaid something will be a 
record breaker. It was this selfsame all- 


dominating sense of expectancy which 
impelled me to accompany my husband, 
the other day, on one of his periodical 
trips into the mountains after trout 


this,and a certain curiosity to see and 
learn for myself what mystic induce- 
ment there was foran ordinarily sensible 
business man to spend two weeks of val- 
uable time and quite a disproportional 
amount of money in the catching of a 
small lot of fish which could be bought 
for a few cents at any fish market. 

I believe my curiosity to be a divine 
inspiration, now! I went, saw and came 
away conquered, and the story of my in- 
effable defeat may casually interest some 
other woman who, if she be not influenc- 
ed to a like discretion, may yet induly- 
ently make excuses for me. 

In the gray of a June morning we left 
the impending turmoil and din and care 
of the city behind us and by noon were 
deep in the shadow of the aspens on the 
main range. We had gone by wagon 
and consequently were well supplied 
with camping appurtenances had “rafts 
of everything to snoog'te with,” as my 
husband quaintly remarked. | was 
somewhat surprised at his 
phraseology 


unusual 
John is an editor, you 
know, and a linguistical purist by pro- 
fession. But that was only a foretaste of 
the weird idiom that seemed to possess 
him just as soon as he got the first whiff 
of smoke from the camp-fire. It was a 
revelation to me this quick and com- 
plete transition from Macaule,’s English 
tocamp slang but he put off the garb 
of conventfonality as easily as he swore 
(surreptitiously, of course, when he 
thought I was out of hearing) at the lazy 
over-fed mules, and I was maliciously 
pleased to see him in an original light. 
It wa% quite a little shock to my vanity, 
too, forin the ten years of our married 
life | had foolishly conceived that I not 
only knew every fibre in the dear old fel- 
low’s body but his every innermost and 
secret virtue and failing as well. Well, 
I didn’t! 

For instance, here | was learning, by 
hearsay and ocular evidence, that John 
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was not only the best editor in the world 
(of course | always knew that) but that 
he was the“ best mule skin 
This, 
verbatim, from an admiring teamster 


ner that ever sinashed a reach!” 


who contemptuously overlooked my 
presence in his admiration of the way 


in which John tooled our mules over a 


“THE GATEWAY OF A VERI 


maze of unexpected windfalls in the trail 
and which had battled the skill of the 
speaker despite his “sixes” and heavy 
“blacksnake.” 
i to tind that John, who would indulgently 
bolt a lump of putty, with a cheerful 
face, if I molded it, could bake in his 


Then | was overwhelmed 


grimy Dutch oven heavenly biscuit that 


were a reproach to my culinary egotism. 
And imagine how I felt when he made in 
a sooty old sheet-iron pot coffee chat put 
to shame my most ambitious essays with 
the complicated French apparatus at 
home! 

He was so good-natured about it, too! 


“Its different here in camp, you know, 


rABLE FOAMING TORRENT.” 


Pete call you ‘Pete’ for short on this 
trip, for the boys would snicker at ‘Pet’ 

I'll rustle the chuck this sashey and 
you can build me angel cake and frappe 
and the rest of the menallikins when we 
get home again. See!” 

L saw, and, seeing, felt what an unper- 
ceptive little fool I had been through all 
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I though: | knew all about 
this John of mine. 


these years. 
My stock in feminine 
omniscience went on what John calls the 
“bear market” at once. What fools we 
women are! And so it was through the 
whole trip. Every day he sprang a new 
surprise upon me until | was bewildered 
into such a state of unnatural calm and 
quietude that he imagined | was sick 
and went out and concocted a nauseous 
infusion of bitter mountain sage which 
lL abjectly drank, wondering in what role 
he would appear next. 

We found the “boys” (a fifty year old 
doctor of divinity and a judge some 
twelve years his senior) camped on 
river awaiting ourarrival. The judge's 
wife was in camp, too,a motherly and be- 
nign old lady to whom my heart instinct 
tively warmed. The camp itself was sit- 
uated in a little aspen-fringed park on 
the mouth of what seemed to me to bea 
veritable foaming torrent in whose tur- 


bulent waters no thing with fins or 


without them for that matter —could live 
for one moment, but at the sight of 
which John’s face lit up with enthusiasm 
and he involuntarily leaned out of the 
wagon and made an imaginary cast 
toward it with the lash of his whip. 

“Look at him!” he yelled, as a diminu- 
tive fish sprang a foot above the swirling 
terror into the golden sunlight, flashing 
like a living gem inthe bright reflection. 
“Won't he taste good fried in bacon 
grease!" 

I thought of a recipe in my cherished 
cook-book over which John had gone 
into derisive spasms many times and 
murmured something about first catch- 
ing your fish. John looked at me with 
a comical solemnity and then ejaculated 
“Why, sure! That's what we came for. 
Pil catch that fellow in seven seconds if 
you'll hold the mules and let me get my 
rod out.” But looking at the bristling 
stump-studded declevity ahead, I de- 
clined his invitation, and, with an antici- 
patory nod at the eddy into which the 
trout had subsided, he drove down the 
hill at a reckless gait and into camp with 
a yell which brought its occupants out 
with reciprocal whoops that would have 
done infinite credit to a band of Utes on 
the warpath. 


Three foolish old men were soon en- 
gaged in unharnessing the mules, smok 
ing short pipes all the time, and mum 
bling much unintelligible jargon while 
the judge's wife and myself sat drinking 
acup of delicious coffee and watching 
them with smiling indulgence. 

“Catch any?” queried my man, with 
his mouth fullof bacon,as we sat around 
the fire eating supper, and the other 
glared indignantly at him. Then the 
judge said, reproachfully, “You know, 
you young scoundrel, that we have an 
agreement, which has never yet been 
broken, not to wet a line until we can do 
it simultaneously and company. 
What do you mean by that coarse in- 
sinuation, which will cost you an extra 
day of police duty 7” 


“Oh, nothin’,’ said John, grinning, and 


“THE STREAM WAS ALMOST INACCESSIBLE 
FOR DENSE BRUSH.” 


with nevera hint of the abashment which 
he should properly have felt, in his eye, 
“only you young enthusiasts are liable 
to succumb to the almost irresistible 
temptations around you and I saw two 
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full-rigged fish poles standing up be- 
hind the cook tent as we drove in. It 
looked to me as if the lines were wet and 
the leaders suspiciously straight and 
unkinked for dry ones, that’s all.” 

“Three days at hard labor!” said the 
judge, severely, “for general insolence 
and contempt of court. John, you're 
getting more cynically suspicious every 
day. The newspaper business is a most 
degenerating profession!" 

“Thirty cents! 


roared John and the 
D. D. in one voice--“ten each for talking 
shop and for personal and professional 
aspersions!” And the judge smiled a 
sickly smile and protestingly forked 
over his fines, paying them outof a small 
buckskin bag which seemed quite filled 
with them as though packed for emer 
vencies. 

“Never mind, kids,” said he, grimly, 
“your turns will come next.” 

In answer to my enquiring look, John 
then informed me that the rules of this 
quaint fishing association, yclept “Ye 
Ancient Babes,” provided many similar 
penalties for like reprehensibilities, all 
fines being in the amount of dimes 
which had to be paid instanter, and 
which went to the defrayal of the in- 
comprehensible thirst which seemed to 
afflict the MULES periodically. “The 
mules!” | ejaculated in innocent sim- 
plicity, “can’t they get all the water they 
want inthe creek?" Andthenthe judge, 
with grave solemnity, revealed the fact 
of the mules’ depravity which he assured 
me had assumed the form of beer drink- 
ing on every tavorable occasion. The 
judge's wife, catching my eye, winked 
significantly, and | understood — the 
shameless old wretches! 

Although it was my first experience in 
camping out, and the spruce browse 
under our beds “Colorado feathers,” 
John called it) seemed hard and lumpy, 
yet somehow I slept delightfully and felt 
wondrously invigorated when, in the 
opalescent murk of the morning,a ravish- 
ing scent of coffee coaxed me out of my 
blankets. Breakfast was ready and I ate 
with a zest unknown of morning repasts 
before. The dish-washing over, the 
judge's wife went back to bed and “David 
Harum,’ while | elected to accompany 


the anglers, to their no small consterna- 
tion and protest. 

“Why, Mrs. John,” said the D. D., “the 
stream is a holy terror and can only be 
waded by strong, fearless men, while the 


“I WAS SPLASH!ING THE WATER IN) ALL 
DIRECTIONS.” 


banks are inaccesible for dense brush. 
We'll go down to Good Creek in a few 
days and then you and Mrs, Judge can 
fish with comfort.” 

“Better wait,” said the judge, kindly; 
but John, looking at my set lips, only 
sighed, and went and brought outa rid 
iculously big pair of mackintosh waders 
and an extra tackle outfit. “She'll wo, fel- 
lers,” he said, resignedly; “save your 
breath.” And he looked so forlorn and 
henpecked that the others grinned and | 
grew wrathfully determined. 

By dint of copious wrappings of news- 
papers and the overpulling of a dozen 
pairs of heavy socks, the waders were in- 
duced to “stay put,” as John said, and in 
ten minutes more | was terrifiedly cling- 
ing tomy better half in the midst of that 
boiling swirl of waters, vainly trying to 
keep my footing and screaming in af- 
fright. But one gets accustomed to 
everything in time and soon I had for- 
gotten my fear in the excitement and in- 
terest attending upon my first lesson in 
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In another hour I had declined 
his solicitous support and was splashing 
the water in all directions in the attempt 
to make my flies alight with something 
like the filmy daintiness and exquisite 
accuracy oi the old judge, who kindly 
volunteered to see me through. Seeing 
that | interfering with 
their sport, pretended to be satistied for 
the nonce,and they assisted me to the 
shore with manyencomiums of my pluck 
and nerve. Then, after they had gotten 
out of sight around the bend, | resolute- 
ly waded far out again, and when I had 
in a measure recovered my composure I 
with in- 


casting. 


was seriously 


began casting in accordance 
structions. 

For a time | whipped the stream fruit- 
lessly, not daring to move from my first 
attained position for fear of being swept 
off my feet. Then, just as I had about 
determined that discretion was the better 
part of valor and had decided to return 
to camp, | sawa magnificent trout spring 
a foot out of his element in pursuit of 
my clumsily retrieved fly, and instantly 
I was fired with a fierce desire. 

Remembering my previous admoni- 
tions, | carefully cast just below where 
he had disappeared and rather rapidly 
drew the floating fly up stream. All at 
once the rod leaped in my hand and | 
screamed aloud as I saw it bend danger- 
ously ina circle and I gave a convulsive 
tug which elicited such a series of mad 
remonstrances from the other end of my 
line that | screamed again in my excite- 
ment. 

1 did not see my husband and his 
friends who came splashing up behind 
me in apprehension but who, seeing the 
conditions, generously wisely re- 
mained out of sight, some two hundred 
yards above me, intently watching my 
first fight with a trout. 


and 


As he broke the water again I perceiv- 
ed for the first time that my reel was 
running furiously and that | had buta 
few teet of line yet left upon the spool. 
In a moment of intermission | nervously 
began to reel in the slack, and in a min- 
ute more Lhad it to do all over again. 
It seemed like an age before his frantic 
struggles ceased sufficiently for me to 
get him within a few yards, and then, for 
the first time, 1 got a good look at my 
victim as he rolled exhaustedly over and 
over in despair. 


(3) 


Gingerly | reeled him in, and, towing 
him carefully behind me into shallow 
water, | made an attempt at putting my 
hand under him, which resulted in my 
sitting down, flat, in two feet of ice cold 
water. describe the 
that moment! [| thought | was surely 
voing to be drowned, but, with the true 
angler’s instinct, held tenaciously to my 
rod and struggled to my feet after a 
dozen tloundering attempts, to find all 
three of the “Ancients” bending over in 


Hlow sensation of 


all convulsive postures and laughing 
like the big old donkeys they were. 

Then | got mad, and, spurning John’s 
proffered landing net, I slid my prize 
ashore and fell frantically upon him as 
he wriggled off the hook. I was only 
sure of him when I had him lying in my 
lap a dozen rods from the shore and lis- 
tened to the triumphant yells and saw 
the ludicrous dancing of the “Ancients” 
who, with clasped hands, were executing 
a war dance of victory about me. 

Then came the crowning ceremony of 
the grace cup from the judge's pocket- 
flask and my triumphal escort to camp 
by the whole association. 

That is the history of my first trout, 
besides which the subsequent events of 
that outing seem too insignificant for re- 
lation. Suffice it to say that my experi- 
ence did not end there. I was a full ini- 
tiate now,and caught many fish before 
we left, almost as many as the D. D., who 
played in hard luck,and more than John, 
who was thereafter my most obsequious 
attendant, subordinating his own sport 
to my instruction and assistance. 

Since then the fever has possessed me 
entirely, and John’s pocket-book has suf- 
fered seriously in consequence. 
my own outfit now 
plete one 


I have 
a beautifully com 
and am all a-quiver with an 
ticipation of the many days to come. | 
forgot to state that Lam a formally elect- 
ed member of the“ Ancients” and entitled 
justly to my prerogative in the matter of 
quenching the abnormal thirst of those 
mules. But even that honorable distine- 
tion pales into insignificance besides the 
ecstatic remembrance of how, unassisted 
and all by myself, | caught the biggest 
trout taken on the trip that eventful 
morning when I fell into the creek and 
received my baptism into the grace of 
the gentle guild. 
BoIsE, IDAHO. 
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A CATCH OF HEAVY-WEIGHTS. 
PWELVE RAINBOW TROUT WEIGHING FIFTY TWO POUNDS, CAUGHT BY JOHN EK. OSBORNE, 
OF WYOMING. 


THE POPULAR SPORTSMAN. 


Hk popular man ona trip recreative 
Should not be a wenus of habits dictative. 
He should ride without friction, 
Be plain in his diction, 
And cast off the garb of city restriction. 


Ile must not be afflicted with sentiments proud, 
Nor ever at night be caught snoring aloud. 

He must rassle with poker, 

Gain fame as a joker, 
And pass out his friends an occasional 


smoker. 


He must not be a man of prohibitive turn, 
But come on the trip well loaded with rum, 


Furthermore, he must lug, — 
Aside from his jug, oS 


Gun implements worthy the biggest big bug. eee m4 


| 
| 
| 
BY J. A. M. 
| 
| 
| — 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Com. ve 
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SPENCER B. HORD, EDITOR, 


The editor will be prepared to answer to the 
best of his ability questions relating to the differ 
ent phases of photography, and will also be glad 
to receive expressions of opinion and experi- 
ences of photographers at all times for use in 
this department. 


EDITORIAL. 

The power of analysis, or the critical fac 
ulty, is one that should be cullivated by ev 
ery photographer who wishes to be an artist. 
The moment a man ceases to see faults in 
his own work he ceases to make an advanee, 
and yet how many there are who have never 
minuies 


given ten io the careful study of 


their own work and its faults. Yet these 


same men will stand for hours at an exhibi 
tion and discover many motes in the eyes of 
ohers, while never noticing the two-by-four 
in their own, The man able to criticise his 
own work, and able to see impartially its 
good and bad points, bas acquired a faculty 
equal if not more valuable than any amount 
of inherent 


genius or technical ability, and 


this) faculty, coupled with an ordinary 
amount of perseverance, will pul its posses 
sor on the high road to success. 


Some of us have this faculiy naturally; 


with others it must be cultivated. But in all 
ecuses it must be reared on a thorough 
knowledge of the art principles which under 
lie all really good work, and there is no royal 
road in the aequirement of this knowledge, 


success demanding of all alike the same 
amount of patient study, and rewarding in 


proportion, 


The success of the exhibition of photo- 
graphic apparatus to be held at Madison 
Square Garden, New York, this month, is 
now practically assured since the co- 
operation of the large manufacturers 
has become manifest. 


THE BEGINNER’S COLUIIN. 
PORTRAITURE, 


There is an old saying that “Fools rush in 
where angels fear to tread.” and this re- 
mark, While to a certain extent applicable to 
the beginner in photography, does not nee- 
essarily imply that all beginners are fools or 
the advanced photographers angels; but it 
does apply to the well Known propensity of 
the beginner to attempt portraiture, (he most 
difficult branch of the art, at 
acquiring even a rudimentary knowledge of 
exposure and development, to say nothing of 
the acquired faculiy of estimating light and 
shade in relation to the subduing of objec 
tionable 


first, before 


features or bringing into promi 


hence certain features necessary to convey 
the predetermined idea of the photographer. 
The advertisements of the various manufac 
turers of amateur supplies are to a large ex- 
ient affairs, 
“Buy a Flip-Flop camera and make portraits 


responsible for this state of 


at homes" “Snap shots of the baby in all his 


cunning ways,” ete. ete, 

These advertisements are all very true in 
their way, and in most instances the instru 
ments will do all they are advertised to per 
form. But back of the camera must be a 
mind and eye trained to the observance of 
the all-important effeet of light and shade, 
proper people posing, etc, 

Some indignant reader will now probably 
exclaim: “But we have got to make a begin 


ning somewhere!" Very true; but start right, 


The primer accompanying most cameras 
will insist that you have the sun at your 


back, and consequently shining right in the 
eyes of your subjeets. And this same prim 
conveyed the that 
photographs can only be made in bright sun 
lighi. 


er has somehow idea 
You have only to consult your nega 
tives to determine results. 

Successful portraiture depends upon the 
observance of the following: First, a suit 
able 


third, 


background: second, 
graceful and natural fourth, 


intelligent development of the negative; fifth, 


proper lighting; 


posing; 


the priming process employed; sixth, artistic 
mounting. 

In the choice of a background, it must be 
reipembered that the 


person photographed 


is the dominating feature of the pieture, and 
consequently everything else must be subor- 
dinate, and this is specially true of the back- 
ground. 
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If portraiture is to be attempted in 
doors, the background should be low in tone 

a gray will make ai excellent tem 
porary one—pure white and figured grounds 
are equally objectionable, the former being 
too harsh and the latter distracting the eye 
from the object of interest. Most stock 
houses supply suitable headgrounds and 
stands at a very low figure ahd well adapt 
ed to the wants of the amateur. 

A skylight is a convenience, not a neces 
sity, in the production of portraits, and some 
of the best work recently exhibited was 
made in a room lighted in the ordinary man 
ner. The amount of light and where it should 
be directed varies with the age and sex of 
the sitter, and the idea or emotion intended 
to be portrayed, In most cases, however, the 
effect of softness and roundness is desired, 
and it is obvious that a strong light shining 
full on the face will not produce this effect 
To obviate this, the sitter should be placed 
to one side and back of the source of light, 
und then the rays of light may be directed 
to the points desired by the aid of sereens, 
easily extemporised for the occasion. No set 
rules can be laid down for the use of screens 
fo obtain certain effects, as the source and 
intensity of the light will vary greatly in the 
sume room at different times of day. Ex- 
perience only will afford this knowledge, 
but after a few trials the beginner will be 
able to distinguish very readily where the 
shadows fall and where the amount of light 
is objectionable; the remedy is obvious. The 
pose is all-important; some people and most 
all children are naturally graceful, and will 
give but little trouble, and then there are 
“others,” living examples in geometry; an 
gles and again angles, and to reduce these 
ungles to curves will be your task. 

In all art simplicity is the keynote, Avoid 
frills and furbelows and glaring contrasts. 
Daring, not glaring, contrast will sometimes 
produce a work of art, but only in response 
to the master hand of a skilled artist. 

The pose of the head should receive much 
attention, but do it quiekly so as not to 
weary your subject. 

A few don'ts will be applicable here. 

If the sitter has what is termed a pug 
nose, don’t attempt profile. 

Large ears standing out from the head 
don’t appear well in a front view of the face. 

Where your sitter has prominent cheek 


bones, or is hollow-cheeked, a :three-quarter 
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view or protile will be preferable; and in his 
ease avoid strong direct lights on these ob 
jectionable features. 

In attempting full length portraiture, the 
hands and feet will require careful consid 
eration; avoid undue prominence of these 
useful members, as they have a habit of be 
coming gallingly obtrusive. Avoid angles; 
itllow the draperies to fall in graceful curves 
and folds; if they do noi, arrange them so 
they will, All these things must be done 
quickly and pleasantly, and the mind of the 
sitter kept from the fact that his or her pic 
ture is about to be taken 

In developing a portrait negative, aim to 
secure softness and a suggestion rather than 
microscopic detail in the draperies and ae 
cessories, Blank paper does not correctly 
represent flesh tones or draperies, so be care 
ful not to carry development too far and 
thus lose the delicate half-tones. Pyro and 
Kikonigen are peculiarly adaptable for this 
class of work, both producing clear, soft neg 
atives, VPortraits, unless very small, should 
preferably be printed on a matt surface pa 
per, of which there are many excellen 
brands now on the market —-the matt surface 
blending the half-tones and softening the 
shadows and avoiding the glaring shine, 
which is anything but artistic. 

The photographic mount has been the 
subject of endless discussion, some prefer 
ring one and some another, and while there 
are many Kinds that are suitable, it is well 
to avoid mounts of bright or contrasting 
colors, a neutral tint being much more pleas- 
ing; if pure white be used the whites in the 
pieture are apt to be degraded, or if the 
mount be too dark the shadows will be un- 
pleasantly accentuated, 

To be successful portraiture will re- 
quire much study and experiment and the 
ability to profit by failures, and in this case 
the reward of success will be well) worth 
the effort, 


A young gentleman away out in the 
Western “Never, Never,” recently wrote 
to a Melbourne tirm of photographic 
dealers, enclosing a small order, and 
wound up with: “I see by your advertise- 
ment that you supply ‘dark-rooms for 
amateurs free of charge. Please send 
me one with goods ordered.” Fact. 
Kxchanvge. 
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PRINT CRITICISM. 

From the beginning of time (omitting per- 
haps the Garden of Eden period) the minds 
of men have been occupied with the study of 
architecture—tirst, as to the suitable protec- 
tion against the elements and wild beasts, 
and later, as the world grew older and the 
desire of possession tilled their breasts, as 
a protection from each other, 

The earlier man had but 
little to do with architecture, being merely 
fow 


habitations of 


holes in the rocks or a branches cov- 


Photo. by Theo. M. Brown 


cessity of the proper housing of such wealth 
became apparent, not only as a_ protection, 
but to illustrate in a betiting manner the ex 
tent of such possessions and, perchance, the 
amount of affection felt for some lovely in 
mate, thus necessitating adornment and va- 
riety in style. 

Nothing can be more fascinating than the 
study of architecture from either the prae- 
tical or artistic standpoint, symbolizing as it 


does the progress of the world and embrac- 
variety, the 


ing such infinite magnificent 


MANHATTAN BBRACH, DENVER. 


Winner of First Prize ion OUTDOOR LIFE’S Photographic Competition for October. 


ered by skins of wild beasts or the bark of 
trees, and in certain portions of the earth to- 
day such primitive types still exist. 

The history of the human race is, how- 
ever, a record of progress, and the study of 
architecture confirms this, illustrating in the 
most forcible manner the expansion of the 
human mind to meet the requirements in- 
cumbent upon the increase in numbers and 
possessions, 

As the wealth of man increased the ne- 


temples erected for the worship of our Crea- 
tor, the solemn and everlasting pyramids 
containing all that was once mortal of mon- 
archs who lived and reigned ages ago in the 
vast temples of the Egyptians, the beautiful 
temples of ancient Greece, devoted to art 
and wisdom, down to the imposing and sub- 
stantial structures of to-day, embracing all 
that art and science can furnish in the way 
of practical adaptability and beauty. 

That photographers have appreciated this 
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fascinating study is evident from the work 
submitted in this month’s competition, and 
we take pleasure in presenting to our read- 
ers two more than ordinarily beautiful illus- 
trations. Theo. M. Brown of New York city 
wins the medal this month with his print, 
entitled Manhattan Beach, Denver. Mr. 
Brown displays most excellent tasie in his 
point of view, embracing not only all the ar- 
chitectural features, but a charming bit of 
landscape as well. 

The data furnished with Mr. Brown's 
entry are as follows: 

Date negative was made, Augusi 9, ISO). 

Locality, near Denver, Colorado. 

Time of day, 11:10 a. m. 

Light, bright sun through clouds. 

Lens, Rapid reclilinear. 

Stop, U. S. 22. 

Exposure, 1-25 seconds. 

Plate, Cramer Med. Iso. 

Developer, Eikoningen. 

Printing process, platinotype. 

Thomas A, Morgan takes second honors 
with the print entitled, The Gondola Land 
ing. The data furnished with his entry are 
as follows: 

Date, October 1808. 

Locality, Omaha. 

Light, bright, cloudy. 

Lens, Zeiss No. 2 A. 

Stop, U. S., 8. 

Exposure, 1-25 seconds. 

Plate, Cramer's Iso Inst. 

Developer, Millen’s normal. 

Printing process, Sepia platinetype. 

Great credit is due to both Mr. Brown and 
Mr. Morgan for their artistic handling of 
their respective subjects, and it is a pleasure 
to reproduce such work for the benefit of 
our readers, and our only regret is the in- 
ability of the half-tone process to reproduce 
all the delicacy of the originals. 

The British Journal of Photography 
prints a translation from the Italian of a 
“provisional agreement” entered into be- 
tween M. Joseph Nicephore Niepce and 
M. Louis Daguerre, in 1829, in which the 
former is credited with having discovered 
a method for “the spontaneous reproduc- 
tion of pictures formed in the camera ob- 
scura,” and in which a partnership is 
formed for the perfection of the discovery 

Niepce cedeing his invention to the 
partnership as an assest. 
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PRINTING FROM UNFIXED NEGATIVES. 


Herr Goldschmidt of Charlottenburg, in 
describing such a process, points out that in 
photographic practice it is usual to obtain a 
strong copy from thin, weak negatives by 
copying under silk paper, or, when the neg- 
ative is very thin, under yellow glass or yvel- 
low-waxed taffetas or the like. Upon this 
principle the new process is based. The pho- 
tograph is taken and the view is developed 
by means of a strong developer, but only to 
such an extent that, when examined, all the 
details ave visible. The plate is then very 
rapidly washed, and, whilst still wet and in 
its unfixed condition, a sheet of bromide of 
silver paper, or a bromide of silver post card 
or other very sensitive copying paper, is 
placed and squeezed upon it by means of a 
rubber squeegee, and then, as in the usual 
copying process, in producing a so-called con- 
iact Copy, exposed to the light of a lamp for 
a few second. The paper is then lifted off 
and developed in a suitable developer, and 
can be fixed and washed afterwards. 

By omitting the fixing of the photograph- 
ie plate, the yellow bromide of silver is pre- 
served in the film and acts as the above- 
mentioned yellow veil in copying the thin 
negative, and by this means a clear, strong 
picture is obtained from the latter, notwith- 
standing its thinness, which renders it com- 
pletely unfit for use in the ordinary way. 

By proceeding in the above described 
manner all the time is saved, as will be 
easily understood, which was formerly nec- 
essary for the washing of the negative, ftix- 
ing it, and for thoroughly washing it again. 

The application of the bromide of silver 
paper upon the non-fixed negative whilst wet 
is done not only in order to save time, but 
also to obtain, what in the dark can be 
judged with difficulty, an intimate contact 
between the film and the bromide of silver 
paper. To attain the latter still more rapidly 
und completely, the bromide paper, prior to 
its application, may also be thoroughly 
moistened in water under the tap or by im- 
inersing it in a bowl of water, so that, on ap- 
plication of the paper to the plate, there is 
only water between the two layers, which 
isexpelled by pressing the two together by 
means of a rubber squeegee. 

In this way air bubbles are avoided, and 
the formation of spots resulting from the re- 
fraction of the light in copying is prevented. 

The process above described allows of the 
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production within less than four minutes, as 
humerous tests have proved, or even within 
less than three minutes after taking the pho- 
tograph, photographic positive pietures eith- 
er oh paper or on other material, and of pro- 
ducing, within a comparatively 
shorter time from the existing negative any 
desired number of copies. 

In the last 


moreover, 


case it was found from time 
to time that a certain amount of developer, 
owing to the rapid washing of the plate, was 
still present though i a dilute condition in 
the negative film, and, under the action of 


cially, but contributes in bromide of. silver 
paper to the production of a picture rich in 
contrasts and showing considerable density, 
Whereby the decrease of power or loss of 
tone which always takes place with bromide 
paper during drying is compensated, 


TO GET A NEGATIVE DIRECT. 
When duplicating a negative, it is not at 
all necessary to make the intermediate tran- 
sparency if the following directions are fol- 
lowed. 


After exposing the plate under the 


Photo. by Thos. A. Morgan. 


the light necessary for copying, it gradually 
veiled the negative, so that, when a large 
number of copies were to be made, the last 
were not of so good a quality as those first 
made. This drawback is avoided by im- 
mersing the plate just developed, after hav- 
ing been rinsed for a few seconds, for some 
seconds in an aqueous solution of bromide of 
potassium, it being then again rinsed rapid- 
ly before printing. The solution of bromide 
of potassium remaining owing to the very 
rapid rinsing in the layer acts in the subse- 
quent printing process not only not prejudi- 


GONDOLA LANDING, OMAHA EXPOSITION. 


Winner of Honorable Mention in OUTDOOR LIFE’s Photographic Competition for October. 


negative for the usual time, develop till the 


image shows at the back of the plate in 
this solution— 
Hydroquinone 30° grs. 
Sodium sulphite .............1 drachm. 
DYGYSte 32 grains. 


Water ozs. 
In order to stop development, immerse the 
plate in a two per cent. solution of borax, 
which also partially fixes. Wash thorough- 
ly, and immerse in— 


Potassium bichromate .......... 15 grs. 
Water 31, OZs. 
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This has to be done in daylight and con- 
tinued until the image 
right through. 
merse in— 
Sodium hydrate grs. 
until the image entirely disappears. When 
the plate is now developed a negative will 


is a yellowish red 


Again wash well and im- 


appear. Of course a positive in the cam- 
era can be made in this way, but the pro- 
cess is most useful in making an enlarged 
negative, when the image can be 
on the bigger plate direct. 


thrown 


HYPO ELIMINATOR. 


The perfect elimination of hypo from both 
plates and prints is of the utmost 
ance, 


import- 
Copious washing is probably the best 
method, but the following method has been 
recommended and may be worthy of a trial: 

Prepare a solution as follows: Peroxide of 
hydrogen (10 vols), 1 part; water, 24 parts. 
The negative should be well washed for at 
least fifteen minutes before immersion; it 
may then be left in the peroxide solution for 
live minutes, and this should be followed by 
another good washing. 

For prints, the water should be increased 
to eighty paris. The presence or absence of 
iodide of 


starch, which is made in the following man- 


hypo can be tested by means of 
ner: Soak one part of pure starch in ten 
parts of water and boil until a clear solu- 
When 


ounce, one drop of tincture of iodine, which 


tion is obtained. cold add, to each 
will immediately produce a very deep blue. 
The test is applied as follows: Fill a test tube 
with distilled water and another with water 
allowed to drain from a print as it is taken 
from the last washing. Then to each tube 
add one drop of the starch iodide solution 
and shake the tubes. 

The tubes should then be allowed to rest 
for a few minutes, and must then be com- 
pared in front of a sheet of white paper. 
If both appear a pale blue, no hypo 1s pres- 
ent, but if the one containing the washing 
water is clear (with no blue tint), then the 
prints still contain hypo, and should then 
be again immersed in the peroxide solution. 


PURPLE TONES ON P. UV. P. 


It is a little difficult to understand why 


suphocyanide of ammonium should be so 
generally recommended and so largely used 
for the toning of P. O. P. It is an objection- 
able salt to employ, both from a chemical 
and physical point of view. There is always 
the risk of getting double tones, and the salt 
is of a very poisonous nature. In selecting 
toning bath one has, of 
course, to consider the particular tone that it 
is desired to produce, and those who prefer a 
warm chocolate brown, no doubt find they 
can produce that color with the sulphocy- 


a formula for a 


bath. If, however, the richer and 
darker tones of purple and purple-black are 
required, there are that will 
yield such colors with greater ease and cer- 
tainty, and without running any risk of get- 
ting double tones. One of the best and sim 
plest of baths, and one which yields very 
fine tones, ranging from chocolate to purple, 
and even black, is the phosphate bath. It is 
a particularly easy one to work with, and 


anide 


other baths 


the wonder is that it is not more generally 
will be found to suit most 
I.. and gives very beautiful 
Like the sulphocyanide bath, it will 
not keep long after being made up, and 
should be used as soon as it is mixed. The 
formula is as follows: 

Phosphate of 

When cold, add gold chloride... 1 gr. 
Stir well, and the bath is ready for use. It 


employed. It 
makes of 
results. 


. 


gr. 
g 


will probably present a milky appearance, 
but this is of no consequence, and it is no 
necessary to filter. 

The following points should be carefully 
attended to: Wash the prints, face down 
wards, in several changes of water, chang- 
ing the water rapidly, and keeping the prints 
in motion by turning them over and over. 
Markings and a general degradation of the 
whites are often caused Dy 
the first washing—the prints are put into the 
washing water two or three at a time, and 
for a few moments are only parially wetted. 
This must be avoided by putting them in 
singly and thoroughly immersing each one, 
turning it over and over so as to get the en- 
tire surface at once uniformly wetted. This 
takes no time, and avoids waste. 

A sufficient quantity of toning bath should 
always be used to well cover the prints, and 


carelessness in 
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they must be kept in motion, both by turn- 
ing them over and over and by gently rock- 
ing the dish. This plan will effectually pre- 
vent uneven toning. Never attempt to tone 
too many prints at once. You will not save 
time by doing so, but you will spoil some of 
your prints. The phosphate bath is a quick 
toner, and if you want to keep your prints 
warm, you must take care to remove them 
before they pass into the purple stage and 
whilst they still look reddish. For warm 
tones, the bath will be easier to work with if 
further diluted with five 
the 
phate and gold. 


ounces of water, 
proportions of phos- 
But the phosphate bath is 
more suited for those rich purple-black tones 
which many seem to have so much trouble in 


keeping to same 


producing, and if decidedly warm tones are 
desired, the acetate bath or the sulphocyan- 
ide bath should be employed. Those who 
have not used the phosphate bath before will 
find that it is nesessary to print a little more 
deeply than would be necessary the 
sulphocyanide bath, as there is a slightly 
greater reducing action during toning: in- 
deed, if very dark, cold tones, approaching 
to black, are required, the proofs must be 
considerably overprinted. When the latter 
tones are the bath should not be 
diluted, and the proportion of gold may be 
increased with advantage up to two grains 
for the quantity of solution given. 


with 


desired, 


So work- 
ing. black tones resembling platinum in col- 
or, but combined with the beautiful depth of 
shadow that so distinguishes P. O. P. from 
other printing processes, can be obtained. 
The prints are fixed in the usual manner, 
but the hypo bath should be neutral, and 
hot too strong, 

The final washing should be done quickly 
and thoroughly, prolonged soaking in. still 
water is ineffectual in removing the hypo, 
and has a tendency to spoil the tone of the 
prints, especially when they have been de- 
veloped to a cold tone. One hour’s washing 
in running water will more thoroughly re- 
move the hypo than several hours’ prolonged 
soaking. If a properly constructed washing 
apparatus is not available, place the prints, 
a few at a time, after removal from the fix- 
ing bath, in a deep dish, into which water 
‘from the tap is allowed to run gently, turn 
the prints over and over, changing the water 
‘apidly, so as to remove the hypo as soon as 
possible. They should then be transferred 
to a large, deep bowl—a bread-pan answers 
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capitally—into which water is allowed to run 
by a piece of rubber tube connected with the 
tap. Over the lower end of the rubber tube a 
piece of composition pipe, about six or eight 
inches long, is slipped. The free end of the 
compo pipe should be closed by beating to- 
gether with a hammer, and a dozen or so 
small holes should be bored with a fine brad- 
awl in the tube 


itself. When the tap is 
turned on, the force of the water issuing 


from the small holes will keep the prints in 
gentle motion; and to prevent them wash- 
ing out of the bowl with the overflow water, 
a piece of fine netting should be stretched 
across the top.—Amateur Photographer. 


BOOK REVIEW. 


“Modern Photography in Theory and 
Practice,” is the tithe of a very handsome 
little book of some two hundred pages, 


written by Henry G. Abbott and published 
by George K. Hazlitt & Co., Chicago. From 
cover to cover the book is replete with good 
things, written in an entertaining style and 
free from the technical terms which serve 
only to confuse the amateur, 
In his introductory Mr. 
“This work is based on the experiences of 
the writer, 
fessional. 


Abbott says: 
who is an amateur, not a pro- 
He remembers all the perplexities 
le had to contend with, and hopes and be- 
lieves that this volume will save the ama- 
temr much worry and needless expense. 

The chapter devoted to exposure and de- 
velopment, printing and toning, and the use 
of color screens and ray filters, are particu- 
larly valuable and the book, with its many 
valuable formulae, will be worth many times 
the one dollar it costs. 


The book is printed on good paper, well 
bound in ¢loth, illustrated with numerous 


half-tones and including four full-page pho- 
tos, one each on platinotype, velox, lithium 
and aristo platino. To not only the beginner, 
but to the advanced worker we recommend 
this work and most heartily wish it the sue- 
cess that it deserves. 


“Photographs in Fifteen Different Colors” 
is the title of a little booklet published by 
G. Gennert of New York. This book is de- 
voted to the explanation of the carbon pro- 
cess and will be of much value and interest 
to those contemplating 
branch of photography. 


attempting this 
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A MEMBER OF OUR STAFF. 

We believe in always giving credit to 
those to whom credit is due, and in intro- 
ducing Mr. Spencer B. Hord to those of 
our readers who have heretofore failed 
of the pleasure, we bring to notice a 
young man who has worked hard and 
conscientiously at the problems of the 
photographic art and who has a thor- 
ough knowledge of its mysteries. To the 
efforts of Major Daniels is due the credit 
of placing the photographic department 
of the magazine on the plane which it 
now occupies, but to his associate is due 


SPENCER B. HORD. 


the credit of much of the work which the 
major has not found time to perform. 
Mr. Hord’s love for photography and lit- 
erature peculiarly fits him for his pres- 
ent work, while his quick perceptive 
qualities and disposition to wrestle with 
and work out the most difficult theories 
have combined to make of him a photo- 
graphic journalist of no mean ability. 

He came to Colorado in 1886, took up 
the study of photography eight years 
ago, and is at the present time secretary 
and one of the directors of the Colorado 
Camera Club of Denver. 


ETCHING MATTE. 


The name of J. C. Millen has long been 
fuiriliar to the users of photographic requi- 
sites, and any product bearing his well- 
known label is accepted without question as 
being equal to the best. After ten years of 
careful experiment, Dr. Millen has placed on 
the market a new semi-printing on paper, 
that to use the somewhat hackneyed phrase, 
Will fill a long-fel! want. This paper is mar- 
keted under the name of Etching Matte. and 
is bound to meet with great favor by both 
ihe amateur and professional, as it is most 
simple in manipulation and rendering prints 
of surprising sofiness and beauty from al- 
inost any quality of negative. 

This product being neither a gelatine or 
collodion paper, will not be affected by the 
so-called trusi, and consumers can depend 
on having their orders filled promptly at all 
times. 

Etching Matte is similar in appearance 
and manipulation to the well Known platino- 
ivpe paper, but with this exception, being 
printed in sunlight in the ordinary manner 
until the shadows have assumed a dark ca- 
nary color, and then the image is completely 
brought out by immersion in water, no de 
veloper being necessary. Having personally 
tested this product on all classes of nega- 
tives, we unhesitatingly give it our unqual- 
ified indorsement and recommend it to all 
photographers. 


COMPETITION NOTICE. 


The subjects for 1899 are as follows: 
November—Mountain Scenery. 
December— Miscellaneous. 

RULES OF COMPETITION. 

Competitors may send in as many ex- 
hibits for each competition as they see 
fit, buteach exhibit must have firmly at- 
tached toit a coupon cut from this maga- 
zine, showing the date and subject of 
the competition for which it is intended. 
The November coupon may be found on 
last reading page of this issue.. The name 
and address ot the competitor and the 
title or name of the exhibit must appear 
on this coupon. Filling in the spaces 
left for lens, plate, time of day, etc., is 
optional, but it is earnestly requested 
that such details be furnished whenever 
possible, as their publication, in the case 
of winning exhibits, may be of assistance 
to others. 

Exhibits must be wholly the work of 
the competitor sending them, made from 
original negatives, and no exhibit shall 
be eligible for more than one competi- 
tion. Prints must be unframed and 
mounted oa some firm support, with 
the coupon enclosed in blank envelope 
pasted on the back of the mount, and 
nothing may be written or pasted on the 
face of the mount. Competitors are re- 
quested to use care and judgment in 
mounting their prints. 
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“Outdoor Life’ isa Magazine of the West. Published the first 
of every month by the Outdoor Life Publishing 
Company, Denver, Colo. 


J. A. MCGUIRE, J. A. RICKER, 
Editor. Manager. 


Entered at the Denver Post-office at second-class rates. 


All copy for new advertisements, changes or discontinu- 
ances must be in hand not later than the rsth of the month 
preceding date of issue, in order to insure attention. 


TRUE SPORTSMEN, THESE. 

Western men are cha ‘acteristically sports- 
men, and of the highest grade. Here in the 
Rockies, particularly where game and game 
fish are so abundant as to virtually consti- 
tute common and indispensable article of 
food in season, it is a common saying that 
“one cannot keep house properly without a 
gun,” and every sportsman knows that the 
invariable complement of the cherished 
shooting iron is an efficient fish rod and 
tackle. 

Their proficiency is possibly best typified 
by the quality as well as quantity of their 
implemental possessions. In no section of 
the country are there proportionately so 
many high grade and costly sporting ap- 
pliances owned and used as right here on 
the crest of the divide. To our personal 
knowledge there is not one gun, rifle or rod- 
maker of even fair, not to say eminent re- 
pute in the world, whose productions are not 
represented in this one city of Denver. 

The Western sportsman is up-to-date in 


every particular, and his appointments keep 


pace with the latest and best inventions. His 
proficiency in their use needs no comment 
here. Even the youngest generation is adept 
With the varied paraphernalia of the guild, 
and the Western boy who cannot explain 
succinetly the mechanism and the inherent 
merits of every small and large arm in ex- 
istence to-day, or who cannot discourse flu- 
ently upon the build and behavior of every 
device intended for the catching of fish, is so 
rare as to be an oddity. Even the fair sex 
have this knowledge and use at their finger 
ends, and the consequence is that good 
sportmanship has followed as inevitably as 
a man becomes a fly fisherman after once 
having seen the magnificent rush of a trout 
at his tinsel and feathers and felt the elec- 
trie thrill at his deft fastening. 

That is why the abuse of a none too len- 
ient game law is so restricted in these parts. 
In any other section, under like conditions 
of plenitude, the violations of the laws, both 
statutatory and of decency, would be far 
greater than obtain here. The old, irrespon- 
sible generation of market hunters, crust 
butchers and game hogs, which once troub- 
lously menaced our great natural game sup- 
ply, have died off and in their stead reigns 
a new Class who have happily come to a 
more reasonable and honorable conclusion 
that the game was not made for their espe- 
cial individual use alone. 

It is with an extreme pride and gratifi- 
cation that we point to the fact that here in 
Colorado, despite an intensely unpopular 
game law in force, there are less violations 
annually reported than in any other state in 
the Union where game is plentiful. This 
speaks well for the honorable self-restraint 
and generous consideration of a community 
who have not only unequaled opportunities 
to slaughter, but who have a skill so ethal 
that its unbridled indulgence would simply 
mean annihilation, 


STILL AN OPEN QUESTION. 
So far as we can gather from the relation 
of individual experiences with the modern 
small bores in big game shooting in this sec- 
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tion, the question as to superiority of the 
smokeless weapons over the good old black 
powder kind is yet an open one—indeed, as 
an eminent sportsman recently expressed it, 
a “wide open” one. 

In the proof of the ballistic pudding many 
muchly mooted points have been definitely 
settled by intelligent experimenters, The 
concensus of opinion among Western hunt- 
ers seems to be that the smokeless cartridges 
and the rifles using them are a very effective 
combination at shert and mid-hunting 
ranges, but lack much of ideality when put 
to the test of long range and high winds. 
Despite the confident assertions of enthusi- 
asts—among them a few interested makers, 
to the effect that, in the language of one cat- 
alogue, “above 200 yards at the target and at 
all hunting ranges the smokeless powder ve- 
locities of 2.000 feet and over give greater 
accuracy,” our own personal experience, 
backed by that of hundreds of observing 
and intelligent hunters, indicates that at the 
longer ranges and in high wind the heavier 
projectiles of the black powder arms pos- 
sess a greater accuracy and infinitely more 
smashing (stopping) power than the light, 
high velocitied ones now so energetically 
advocated. Velocity is, of course, a prime 
desideratum in a hunting charge, but expe 
rience shows that a light projectile at ex- 
cessive velocity betrays a very unstable 
equilibrium, easily affected by the most 
trivial causes. Then, again, the marvelous 
muzzle velocities developed in smokeless 
small-bore cartridges fall off very rapidly at 
the longer distances, and as the effective 
force is one equal to the product of the pro- 
jectile’s weight by its velocity at the instant 
of impact, the reason for failure is at once 
apparent. In proof whereof, we personally 
witnessed a test in which, at a distance of 
500 vards, a 40-calibred black powder rifle, 
shooting 70 grains of powder and a very 
hard lead bullet of 370 grains, developed al- 
most twice as much dynamitie effect and a 
third more penetration than the military 
Krag-Jorgensen. And in excessively high 
winds, at the same and greater distances, 
the accuracy was ineomparibly in favor of 
the former. 

In our hands the smokeless charge has 
not developed the stopping power, at long 
ranges, that has been so confidently claimed. 
In deer and antelope shooting at from 400 to 
GOO yards, the soft-pointed jacketed bullets 
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quite frequently only made ghastly surface 
wounds without the penetration necessary 
to quick stopping, and in a number of cases 
when shooting experimentally through tall 
grass at a target, tumbling keyholes resulted 
from deflection by these very trivial ob- 
structions. ©@n the contrary, we have re- 
ceived many counter-assurances, from com- 
petent observers, that the claims of great 
accuracy and effect at long ranges by the 
smokeless charges have been fully borne out 
in their practice afield. A significant feature 
of the question involved is that the larger 
assurance and enthusiasm is invariably on 
the side of the smokeless, the black powder 
adherents being rather in the agnostic stage, 
willing to be convinced, but doggedly insist- 
ing that they must be shown in order to be- 
lieve. 

The truth naturally lies in the golden 
mean. Up to the mid-distances—-and most 
game is shot under such conditions—the 
smokeless has demonstrated a certain supe- 
riority in everything except possibly accu- 
racy, While at the longer reaches the heavier, 
sieadier-flying plain lead of the old-timer 
“gets there” with a regularity, force and pre- 
cision that makes one believe it will yet take 
many moons of efficient improvement before 
our good old “soft coal” burners will be rel- 
egated to the reminiscent plane of the de- 
parted muzzle loader. 


The sportsmen of the West, in Common 
with all good citizens who are striving for a 
strict enforcement of the game laws, are al- 
ways glad to learn of the arrest and convic 
tion of an offender against this section of our 
laws. On the 3rd instant, at Alamosa, Colo- 
rado, I’. B. Orton, a justice of the peace, was 
fined $10 and costs for killing an antelope 
out of season on July 10th. This “justice of 
the peace’ had no recourse to the oid “igno- 
rance of the law” plea, for he has been 
known to pass sentence himself on game 
law violators. Another case coming under 
our notice of recent date in Colorado is that 
of Jacobo Cordova, who was arrested about 
the Ist instant at Stonewall for killing game 
out of season. He pleaded guilty to the 
charge and was fined $10 and costs, or $34 
in all. He paid his fine and was released. 
It is safe to say Mr. Cordova will allow 
many more moons to pass by before he will 
take such chances again. 
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AN ANGLER’S REVERIE. 
BY J. W. WHALLEY. 


As I sit within my office 

Thinking o’er my by-gone days, 
Rise the pictures which my fancy 

Sees outlined thro’ mem’'ry’s hazc; 
And the echoes of the warblers 

All the notes of distant years— 
Seem once more to vibrate gladly 

As each phantasy appears. 


© the purpled hills of heather, 

© the wind-blown clouds on high, 
© the shadows following swiftly— 

Those fleet coursers of the sky 
Seem to rouse the inspiration 

That my childhood fondly knew, 
As the halcyon days of pleasure 

On the wings of Fancy flew. 


When in very pleasant places 
Fell my lines with crafty skill; 

When the dancing waters bubbled 
All adown the birch-clad ghyll, 

In the which the trout, red-speckled, 
Flashed an instant in the air, 

As the May-tly skimimed above the 
Stone which formed his secret lair. 


O those sunny days of sporting, 
When, beneath some alder’s shade, 
I perused old Izaak Walton 
And in thought a-tishing strayed. 
He Piscator, I Viator, 
Down the dales where flows the Dove, 
Or heard within the sheltering inn 
The pattering shower above. 


Now where streams from snowy mountains 
Glide with steady rhythmic flow, 

And the fir-clad heights are chanting 
To the symphonies below, 

As my fly floats down the current 
Thronging memories come fast, 

And the Present catches brighter 
Light from gleamings of the Past. 


Scenes have changed—my hair is frosted, 
Yet why should IL e’er complain ? 

I've toiled and fished the Stream of Life, 
And little have I ta’cn, 

Still, though my “creel” be enipty, 
And my “rises” have been few, 

The rest which cometh after toil 
My spirit shall renew. 


So I watch the sun declining 
To the ever-heaving sea 

Which breaks upon the “Blessed Isles’ 
Of Immortality 

With the hope to wake from slumber 
*Mong the blessed and the free, 

And meet the glorious saints of old 
Who tished on Galilee. 


PORTLAND, ORE. 


PERCH FISHING AT MANHATTAN. 


Perch fishing at Manhattan Beach, 
near Denver, is a pastime now being in- 
dulged in by both ladies and gentlemen 
and affords great fun for old and young. 
Capt. E. P. Miller, rear admiral of the 
fleet, recently captured 238, aggregating 
sixty-five pounds, which he distributed 
among his friends. 

Of course, the skill required to catch 
black-ringed perch cannot be compared 
with the luck and skill required in the 
capture of brook trout; but still there is 
a knack in it, and, if not inherited, is not 
so easily acquiredas one might suppose. 

Your rod should be about ten feet long; 
use a small line with a No.5 hook affixed 
anda No.2 to 4 split shot fora sinker, 
placed about two inches from the hook; 
put on two corks, one for a bobber, three 
feet from the hook, another three feet 
from the first to float the line. This com- 
pletes the pharaphernalia for fishing, 
and you next want a receptacle for your 
catch, which should be a basket lined 
ewith grass or straw,a pail with water in 
it, ora “string,” the latter being a stout 
cord about six feet long with a button at 
one endand a piece of wire or wooden 
skewer to pass through the gills and 
mouth of the fish at the otrker. When the 
latter device is used the fish should be 
allowed to hang in the water at the side 
of the boat, where they will remain alive 
for a long time if not too crowded. When 
using a pail or basket the fish should be 
killed for humanity’s sake as soon as 
caught, and it will render them better 
eating. 

For bait, most anything edible will an- 
swer; but the better lure consists of 
small, live minnows, angle -worms, or 
“moss bugs” (larve of the dragon-fly). 
The latter can be purchased at the beach 
at ten cents a dozen, but every bug 
should secure four perch,and by that 
time you will have had fun, and sun- 
shine enough to last for a day or two, 
and then you will want to go again. 

W. R. Scorr. 


Dr. Wilson and F. Sandelin, a couple of 
Oakland, California, anglers, caught a 
nice basket of rainbow trout recently on 
Klamath Lake. The combined catch con- 
sisted of five nice trout, the aggregate 
weight being thirty-eight pounds. 
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AFTER FISH DYNAISIITERS. 

SUNDANCE, Wyo., Sept. 18. 
Just now the authorities of this county 
are on the watch for persons who are 
dynamiting fish in the streams of the 
county. A few days ago,two unknown 
persons were discovered on Sand Creek 
in the act of throwing in sticks of dyna- 
mite. The dynamiters fled, leaving be- 
bind a sack of fish and a quantity of 
dynamite. It is asserted that thousands 
of fish have been unlawfully killed in 
the streams of this section during the 

past few months. 


STOCKING THE ST. VRAIN. 


About 45,000 trout fry will be placed in 
the St. Vrain, within four or five miles of 
Lyons, by the Board of Trade, during the 
nextfewdays. This makes seventy thous- 
and fish the board has placed near town 
this year. They have a promise of a large 
grant of fish from the United States 
hatchery at Leadville, which are to be de- 
livered next spring. This delivery will 
likely contain about one hundred thous- 
and trout, and will be a great help to 
the town and community.—Lyons (Colo.) 


Herald. 


FISHED IN WYOTFIING. 


H. M. Bostwick, A. B. Daniels and J.G. 
O’Brien, of Denver, recently made a 
very successful and pleasurable fish- 
ing trip to North Platte and Kncamp- 
ment Creek, Wyoming, their catch con- 
taining many four and five pound trout, 
the party returning hundreds of trout of 
a pound or more to their native element 
so as to avoid an over-catch. A peculiar- 
ity noticed on the trip wns that in all 
large pools the big “rainbows” lay en- 
tirely at the heads of same while the 
brook trout flocked by themselves at the 
footof the pools, showing the repugnance 
of the species to habitat together. 


HATCHERY FOR UTAH. 


State Game and Fish Commissioner 
Sharp of Utah has asked for bids on a 
hatchery which he contemplates erect- 
ing on one of the most favorable streams 
of that state. 


PUBLIC HATCHERY BUILT AT PRIVATE 
EXPENSE. 


A fish hatchery owned and operated for 
the good of the State by a railroad is one 
of the commendable enterprises which 
will bea Colorado realization next year if 
the plans of General Passenger Agent T. 
K. Fisher of the Colorado & Southern Ry. 
are carried out. The road’s officials have 
had this matter in mind for several years, 
but the building of the hatchery was put 
off for divers reasons. 

“I think that [can announce with assur- 
ance that the road will build the hatchery 
in the canon next spring, and it will be a 
hatchery as is a hatchery,even if I do 
say it myself,” said Mr. Fisher. “I cannot 
say so surely about its location, but it 
will probably be put in in the neighbor- 
hood of Webster, as that point is natur- 
ally fitted for it. Our hatchery will be 
big enough to enable us to take care of 
500,000 young fish and will be provided 
with all modern conveniences, and even 
luxuries that will turn out nice, big, fat, 
juicy game for the angler. The hatchery 
will be the finest in the state. 

“At present the canon is provided with 
fish from the government hatcheries, but 
we think we can do better than Uncle 
Samuel. I am not saying this in a spirit 
of criticism, but the fact of the matter is 
that fish we get from the daddy of the 
nation are not satisfactory. He takes 
care of the fish in the earliest days of 
their infancy, but on account of lack of 
room in his hatcheries he is compelled 
to turn out the fish before they are able 
to take care of themselves. 

“Now we intend to do better at our 
hatchery. We propose to build some re- 
taining ponds and keep the fish in captiv- 
ity until they are able to paddle their own 
canoe. Then we will turn them loose and 
I am confident that fully 90 per cent of 
them will live to give a sassy sidestep to 
the hook that ye festive angler shies at 
them. More than that, they will have 
good growth before they are turned loose, 
and they will be given a chance to develop 
into whoppers. I venture the prediction 


that when our first output is placed on 
the market the crop of fish stories will 
outrank in size the corn crop tales that 
are manufactured by our friends, the 
Kansans.” 
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DEPLORE THE EARLY DUCK SEASON, 


SALT LAKE CIry, Sept. 14. 


By daylight to-morrow morning the 
banks of the Jordan River and the 
swamps and sloughs all over the Jordan 
Bottoms will be lined with eagle-eyed 
Nimrods looking for the fall “harvest” of 
ducks. But it is not because all of the 
sportsmen delight in shooting squabs 
that they will be out to-morrow, but it is 
because the game law opens the season 
at that time,and ratherthan hold off and 
miss entirely the pleasure of duck shoot- 
ing, they are going to join the crusade 
against this kind of game. 

Many local sportsmen, however, de- 
plore the fact that the season opens to- 
morrow; those who have had experience 
contend that the waters of Utah will be 
covered with young ducks, unable to fly, 
and that a wholesale slaughter will en- 
sue,in which a club will be almost as 
useful as a gun. 

Further objections to the early game 
scason are found in the fact that it is 
quite too warm, in fact —to bring 
ducks home from a long distance (Bear 
River, for instance) and that squabs are 
not very good eating as yet. 

C. J. VINCENT. 


PLENTY OF ELK. 


Those of our sportsman readers desir- 
ing to go for elk could not do better than 
take the train to Market Lake, Idaho, on 
the Oregon Short Line and go into Jack- 
son’s Hole over the Teton Pass. We have 
been over this country ourselves, and 
know there are plenty of elk to be found 
in and about Jackson's Hole. It lies 
about 125 miles by wagon road east of 
Market Lake. There are plenty of guides 
in the country about the “Hole” and in 
the Teton Basin, who know the country 
well and who can be procured at a 
reasonable figue. 
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SHOOTING AND FISHING NOTES FROM 
SEATTLE. 
SEATYLE, Wash., September 22. 

Practice shooting is now assuming an 
active aspect in Seattle owing to the 
forthcoming tournament to be held at 
Tacoma in October. Our regular prac- 
tice shoots began on the lith inst. Our 
game season opened on August 15th. 
Grouse were found in good numbers and 
some good bags were made. Quail are 
multiplying fast, as they can not be shot 
until October 15,1901. There will be an 
abundant supply of them by that time. 
Not many duck have been bagged as 
yet. The northern flight has not com- 
menced but is looked for soon, and then 
the sportsmen can find good shooting 
close by. The salmon have just com- 
menced to run. Good sport can be had 
right at our doors with a rod and reel, 
trolling with arow-boat orlaunch. Trout 
are taking the fly fine now, and in the 
lakes (Union and Washington) bass, 
perch and trout can be caught in good 
quantities. J. N. HARDY, Sec’y, 

Seattle Rod and Gun Club. 


THE IRREPRESSIBLE UTE. 


According to authentic reports, the 
Southern Utes have again been exercis- 
ing what they deem their treaty-conferred 
privilege, and are killing big game in 
extraordinary quantities inthe southern 
part of Colorado. In the absence of any 
specific data from the authorities, who 
are now investigating the case, we are 
unable to confirm the report, but trust 
that the accounts of slaughter are of the 
usually magnified nature and that no 
trouble will result. Is it not about time 
that this vexatious Indian problem is 
settled for once and all? If the Indians 
have a treaty right to hunt when they 
please, that fact should be established 
and proper steps taken to repurchase 
that privilege from them by the general 
government. The life of one game war- 
den is worth more than all the game in 
the Rockies,and should not longer be 
imperiled by the ambiguity now charac- 
terizing the position of the state laws as 
in reference to national ones. The last 
court of resource should be appealed to 
to settle this knotty question, and that, 
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too, before any precious life is wasted in 
this connection. Let a trial csse be es- 
tablished and fought through to the last 
ditch. 


KILLED A WHITE TIGER. 

There are white leopards and black 
leopards, and neither is very common, 
but white tigers and black tigers are the 
rarest of wild beasts. A white tiger was, 
however, shot in Assam in February last. 
The animal was shot by W. H. Greenish, 
manager of the Naharkutia Tea Estate, 
in upper Assam, and the skin sent to Mr. 
Newing, a Calcutta taxidermist. 

Mr. Newing has given the following 
particulars to The Englishman,a Cal- 
cutta newspaper: 

“Under process of curing, in which 
stage it is at present, the skin measures 
nine feet six inches from the nose to the 
tip of the tail, but on completion of the 
process another ten inches will be added 
to its present length. The color of the 
skin is a beautiful white, while the 
stripes, though not very clearly indi- 
cated at present, esteblish its identity as 
a genuine tiger skin, even did its length 
fail to bear out that belief. 

“When the skin is properly cured and 
dried the marks will show quite dis- 
tinctly.” 

Mr. Newing says that in the whole 
eighteen years during which he has ex- 
ercised his calling he has not only never 
seen but never heard of such a thing be- 
fore as a white tiger. 

A correspondent of the same Calcutta 
paper points out that, though extremely 
rare, white tigers are not unknown. 

Karly in the century a specimen was on 
view at the Exeter Change and was fig- 
ured by Griffith for Cuvier. Another 
was obtained by Major Robinson, of the 
Lancaster Fusiliers, near Poona, in the 
Bombay presidency, and either this or 
another has been recorded by Howard 
Saunders. Colonel Goodwin Austen was 
aware of yet another specimen. Black 
tigers are still more rare,a single speci- 
men seen by C. T. Buckland near Chitta- 
gong being the only one on record. 


The Ohio State Game Commissioners 
have imported a shipment of Mongolian 
pheasants from China, to be propagated 
in that state. 

(4) 


GAME IN TEXAS. 


On September 1 and thereafter, until 
January 1, 1900, it will be lawful to hunt 
deer, which, under the protection of the 
Texas game law, have multiplied and 
can be found in any of the forests of the 
state in numbers sufficient to afford 
good sport. 

The season for shooting quail will not 
begin until October 1. The Waco Gun 
Club, H. E. Ambold, secretary, sent out 
warnings to parties netting quail that 
the season for shooting these birds 
does not begin until Octoter and that 
netting quail is unlawful at any season. 
Secretary Ambold gave out the follow- 
ing: 

“Under the state law for the protection 
of game, wild turkeys may be shot from 
September 1 until April 1. At all sea- 
sons it is unlawful to net quail or part- 
ridges. We have ascertained that tur- 
key shooting is already in progress. 
Anyone shooting a turkey prior to the 
lst of next month is liable to prosecution. 
The law prohibiting the netting of quail 
has been frequently violated. This year, 
especially in the overflow region and the 
country contiguous thereto, quail should 
be spared and protected, as thousands 
of young birds were drowned by the flood 
water from the rivers and creeks which 
inundated their best breeding grounds. 
We wish to remind the people that it is 
unlawful to shoot English and Mongoli 
an pheasants until 1902. They have been 
introduced into the state at great cost to 
the clubs ana individuals. It is unlaw- 
ful to kill antelope until 1902,and after 
that year the season for hunting antelope 
is from September 1 to January 1. The 
season for shooting prairie chickens be- 
gan on August land will close on Feb- 
ruary 1. The club requests the co-opera- 
tion of all other gun clubs in enforcing 
the game law and in the dissemination 
of correct information as to the laws of 
Texas forthe protection of game, birds 
and tish, which laws are violated some- 
times for lack of knowledge of them by 
gunners and fishermen. One of the most 
pernicious abuses prevalent is the taking 
of fish by the use of dynamite. The gen- 
eral government is at work stocking the 
water-courses of Texas with excellent 
game fish which should be protected at 
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all hazards from dynamite and other un- 
lawful means of taking fish.” 
C. FARRISH. 


THE ANNUAL. LION HUNT. 


RIFLE, Colo., Sept. 6. 

A meeting was held at Rifle last night 
to arrange for thesecond lion hunton the 
Western Slope. About fifty citizens, 
ranchmen and railroad men, were pres- 
ent. The dates decided on forthe hunt 
were Thursday, Friday and Saturday, 
October 26,27 and 2s. 

The opening of the elk season being 
October 25, it is expected that many of 
the visitors at the lion hunt will take ad- 
vantage of the opportunity to go after 
elk immediately after the lion hunt, it 
being during the time the deer are in the 
neighorhood of Rifle. 

The citizens of Rifle arranged foran 
interesting program Saturday, October 
28, including trap shooting, rifle shoot- 
ing, horse racing, etc. The hotels and 
restaurants of Rifle are arranging to 
serve a great dinner for the visitors, the 
menu to be game exclusively, including 
venison, bear, rabbits, squirrels, grouse, 
etc. The arrangements at Rifle are in 
charge of George Clarkson, chairman, 
and W. P. Kennedy of the Rifle Reville, 
secretary. Cc. B. 

KILLED BY A BEAR. 

A party consisting of James Huston, 
C. P. Smith, Charles Shafer and Peter 
Genelly left Los Banos (Cal.) three weeks 
ago on a hunting expedition. Last Sat- 
urday all the members of tne party ex- 
cept Genelly returned and reported that 
the latter had been killed bya bear in 
the high mountains while engaged ina 
ffeht with the beast. The other mem- 
bers of the party were in camp and Gen- 
elley went out to look for game. As he 
did not return, his comrades instituted a 
search and found the body of Genelly 
in the brush. He had been frightfully 
mangled. Near by were the tracks ofa 
large bear... Newman (Cal.) Index. 


Bears are doing much damage to stock- 
men near Mt. Gunnison this season. 
Hammon Bros. report the loss of six head 
of cattle. Something should be done to 
exterminate these animals.--Hotchkiss 
(Colo.) Times. 
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GAME NOTES. 

“My herders have seen three black bear 
and one cinnamon within twenty-five 
miles of Boise, Idaho, between Guire’s 
and More’s Creeks,” writes F.W. Manville 
of Boise, Idaho. “Cougar seen frequent- 
ly, but elk are probably not nearer than 
100 miles from Boise.’ 

The ducks are beginning to come in 
and all sportsmen who like this kind of 
shooting are wearing happy and expec- 
tant faces. In Colorado the flights have 
been a little late, but some fine bags 
have been made by members of the local 
fraternity on the lakes adjacent to Den- 
ver. Many Colorado shooters believe 
the season opens too early, but whether 
this fact, if true, will seriously affect the 
situation is problematical. 

W. T. Cornwall, one of the old duck 
hunters of Denver, reports that he saw a 
couple of big flocks of redheads in North 
Park not long ago. They were native 
bred, for Mr. Cornwall says that they 
were so young they could not fly and 
escaped by way of the water route. L. J. 
Hersey supplements this with a story 
that while at Barr, near Denver, last 
week, he stumbled across a brood of can- 
vasbacks in the water there. 

A big-game hunting party left Chica- 
go during the past month in the persons 
of ex-Governor Barber and W. A. Rich- 
ards of Cheyenneand Assistant Attorney 
General Willis Van Devanter and R. H. 
Ridpath, bound for Red Lodge, Montana, 
where they will be met by George Mc- 
Lennan, a noted guide. They will take a 
hunting trip across the Wind River and 
Big Horn Mountains, through Jackson’s 
Hole and across the head of Green River 
to Montpelier, Idaho. 

A correspondent writing from The 
Dalles, Oregon, conveys the gratifying 
information that the new game law is 
being vigorously enforced in that section, 
conviction following every arrest and ar- 
rests being as promptly made. A man 
named Oleson,a game hog of more than 
the usual porcine proportions,seeing that 
he is accredited with having butchered 
3000 (!) deer last year, was recently jailed 
in default of a $300 fine and quite a num- 
ber of others have been mulcted in heavy 
sums. 
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PREPARING FOR THE DUCKS. 
LONGMONT, Colo., Sept. 22. 

The shooting season for ducks is now 
fairly begun in this locality and nearly 
all the lakes are leased forshooting priv- 
ileges by Denver parties. 

The Calkins Lake is being outfitted in 
grand style for Maj. William Cooke Dan- 
iels and Bryan Haywood. On this prop- 
erty is now being built a rustic shooting 
lodge for the accommodation of Major 
Daniels and his guests. The house is 
situated on the west side of the big lake 
and the arrangement is complete. The 
total cost of the house alone will be 
about $1,500. Shooting boxes surround 
the entire lake,and plenty of boats are 
provided. 

The flight of ducks this season is not 
fairly along, but they.are beginning to 
be noticeable even now. 

As soon as a good storm makes its ap- 
pearance the birds will be here in large 
numbers. The employes of the sporting 
goods department of the George Tritch 
Hardware Company, of Denver, have 
shooting privileges on the Terry Lake 
north of town, and Dr. Norman, Mr. 
Trowbridge and others of Denver, to- 
gether with Longmont parties, have a 
lease on the Dawson Lake west of the 
city, and the Gaynor Lakes, south of 
Longmont, are controlled bythe Boulder 
Gun Club. Besides these,almost every 
lake about here is secured by lease, most- 
ly by Denver parties. 


GAME WILL BE PROTECTED. 
CHEYENNE, Wyo., Sept. 17. 

Wyoming men who have been in Idaho 
recently say that the citizens of the lat- 
ter state are complaining very loudly 
over what theycall the hoggishness of 
this state. Their grumblings are based 
upon the 820 license that non-residents 
are compelled to pay for the privilege of 
shooting Wyoming game. The best 
hunting grounds in the world are in this 
state in the Jackson’s Hole country, and 
it seems to be the desire of our western 
neighbors to be permitted to destroy 
game at will. This is not the policy of 
this state, however, and the game will be 
protected at all events. 

It is estimated by visitors that there 
are at present between 200 and 300 hunt- 


ers in the Hole country. Guides cost 
five dollars a day and expenses are gen- 
erally high. Estimating that on an av- 
erage each hunter spends $100, the total 
amount left in the state will probably be 
over $255,000. C. F. GIBSON. 


CALIFORNIA BIG GATIE. 
SAN ANDREAS, Cal., Sept. 14. 

Not within the memory of the oldest 
surviving pioneer has big game been so 
plentiful in the lower regions of Calave- 
ras County, Cal., as it is now. When deer 
and bears come down from their retreats 
inthe high Sierras it is usually a sign 
of an impending severe winter season, 
but that does not hold in the present 
case. The season has been a phenomen- 
ally dry one; indeed, there have been 
three dry years in succession, and the 
large game is forced down into the val- 
leys for water and feed. Venison is a 
plentiful article here and bear meat is a 
drug in the market. Many fine bucks 
have been shot within sight of the town 
and hunting parties come in almost 
daily loaded down with heavy game. A 
surveyor sighted six bucks in range of 
his instrument at Bear Mountain one 
day last week. Foxes, badgers, coyotes 
and smaller animals are filling the val- 
leys, and sportsmen are having rare 
pleasure these days. 


THE HASTINGS TOURNAMENT. 


The trap-shooting tournament held at 
Hastings, Neb., on September 19 was a 
big success in every way, being attended 
by over fifty shooters from surrounding 
states, including A. B. Daniels and Capt. 
J.S. Sedam of Denver. A strong wind 
interfered somewhat with the shooting, 
but, notwithstanding this drawback, 
some excellent shooting was recorded, 
this being especially so in the case of A. 
B. Daniels, who headed the average 
table with a score of 148 out of 150. Aa- 
derson, of the DuPont Club of Omaha, 
was second, with 144, C. A. Young, of 
Springfield, O., third, with 143, and F. 5. 
Parmelee of Omaha, fourth, with 142. 
Mr. Daniels was seen at his office in Den- 
ver, after his return from the shoot, and 
expressed great satisfaction on the gen 
eral conduction of the shoot. 
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Pacific Coast Department. 


STANLEY G. SCOVERN, MGR. 


Olympic Gun Club, - San Francisco 


A TWO-DAYS’ SHOOT. 
ALAMEDA, Cal., Sept. 9. 

A two-days’ bombardment of clay pig- 
eons commenced yesterday morning at 
the Empire Gun Club's grounds at Ala- 
meda Point under the auspices of that 
club. A feature of the day was the shoot- 
ing of Clarence Nauman, who smashed 
99 discs out of a possible 100 in tne sev- 
eral events in which he took part. The 
shot he missed was at a fragment of a 
broken disc that was thrown from the 
trap. 


First Event—15 birds, entrance 75c 


Bancroft 12 Rohiver ...... 
Rkosenberg Pawl...... 
Donnelly 10 Debenham ..... 12 
McDonald 10 Feudner Th) 
Olsen 14 Nauman 5 
Baker 12 Webb 14 
Justirs Schultz 
Taylor 7 Ross 4 
“Chestnut” 10 Feudner 13 
LaMotte 


Second Event—) birds, magautrap, entrance 
cents. 


Feudner 8 “Chestnut” ..12 
Nauman oe Murdock 10 
Webb .. i) Baker : 
Schultz 14 LaMotte 10 
Ross 10 Bancroft . 13 


Third Event, 20 birds, magautrap, entrance, 
OO, 


$1.4 


Feudner 17 Paul 10 
Nauman 17 Olsen 15 
Webb 7 Justins 7 
Schultz 15 Donnelly i 
Feudner 1 Murdock 16 
La Motte 16 Bruns 
McDonald Th Taylor 7 
Bancroft Shaw 
Baker 12 Debenham 1s 
“Chestnut” 17 Dr. Alden 11 
Rohiver. 15 Foster 13 
Rosenberg Andrus 12 
Mitchell 13 Price 12 


Fourth Event 
trance $1.25, 


Merchandise match, en 


LaMotte 17 Rohiver 17 
Hule 10 Paul 
Walker Debenham 16 
Peel King 
Swales Golcher 
Hazen 7 Price .. 16 
Feudner.. 1s Foster IS 
Nauman 19 Andrus 
Webb IS Bruns 17 
Schultz .. 17 Murdock 15 
Ross 7 Englehardat 17 
Feudner .. 1S Taylor 
Bancroft 16 Kerrison ... 15 
Hauer : 12 Mitchell ; 11 
Ireland 11 14 
Durst 19 Haight 17 
Peters il Green .. 4 
Baker..... M4 Vosburgh 
Lewis 14 Peltier 10 
Olsen ..... Dr. Parent 13 
Tustins 15 Javette 13 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


Dr. Gere ..... 10 
Donnelly 
Dr. Alden 


Dr. Cornwall....... 
Anderson 15 


ALAMEDA, Cal., Sept. 10. 
Today was the second and last day of 
the open-to-all shoot given under the 
auspices of the Empire Gun Club at its 
grounds at Alameda Point. The attend- 
ance of gunmen was even larger than on 
the opening day, Saturday. 


First birds, magautrap, entrance 


7 cents, 
LaMotte ... 18 Dr. Barker cueale 
Dr. Freeman ...... F. Feudner 
ustins l4 
Englehardt McLean 
Feudner.. 13 Murdock 
Schultz 18 

second Event—2 birds, magautrap, entrance 
$1.00, 
Englehardt .... 1s ©. Feudner . 
Bekeart OE Nauman 19 
Justins..... Webb |) 
McLean 2 Schultz .. ».20 
LaMotte Barker 17 
“Chestnut” 13 FF. Feudner . 19 
livde Is Ross 
Baker 2 Klevesahl Is 
Murdock 4 Fisher.. 16 
Freeman Rohwer . 7 
Hobson 16 Durst 
Shields 

Third Event—20 birds, entrance $1.25. 
Murdock 1s Baker 
Freeman 13 G. W. Freeman 2 
Debenham . 16 Durst he 
Hule il Andrus 11 
Hobson Dr. Parent 
Engleharat 4 Jones 12 
©. Feudner 1s Rohwer ll 
Nauman i Mitchell Ww 
Webb 7 Donnelly 12 
Schultz 20 Wilson ” 
Dr. Barker 19 Hauer 
Feudner Peltier 13 
Foster 17 Frahm 
Shields 12 Dr. Gere 4 
7 Swales 
Trask Judah 
Kievesahl lellerson 
Fisher Guvett 
LaMotte Is Javette, Jr Ww 
Lewis Williams 
Walker 11 Dr. Alden 7 
“Chestnut” 11 Cornwall 7 
Bekeart Is Thom 11 
Justins 7 Craig... 11 
Hivde 16 Scott 
Price Schmidt 
Karnes Wofes 
Burns “ Sweeney 16 
Ireland 16 Goubt IZ 
Kerrison 13 Olsen 5 

Special Event—) birds, entrance 7c. 
4 Durst iv 
Justins Dr. Freeman 
Guvett Debenham 13 
LaMotte 13 Bekeart 12 
Bruns 11 Baker 
Karney lt Dr. Alden 7 
©, Feudner lt Hauer 7 
Webb 13 Englehardt 10 
Schultz Olsen... 
Barker 11 Klevesahi 7 
F. Feuduer 13 Mason 12 
Ross 


The annual meeting of the Olympic 
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Gun Club will be held on Wednesday 
evening, October 25, 1899 at 8 p. m., in the 
rooms of their club house, Kearney 
street and Union Square Ave. 

At this meeting a committee of five 
members in good standing shall be se- 
lected to be known as the nominating 
committee, and they shall select and 
name the regular ticket of nine members 
which shall be voted uyon at the regular 
election and to be known as the Regular 
Ticket. 

The election shall be held on Wednes- 
day, Nov.%, 1899, and on this day the polls 
will remain open at the club house from 
12m,to &§ p.m. Only such members as 
are in good standing will be entitled to 
vote for the ticket. Opposition tickets 
must be posted in the club house five 
days previous to the date of election. 


OLYMPIC GUN CLUB’S DINNER. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Sept. 13. 

The Olympic Gun Club held an annual 
club dinner thisevening at Jules Viticul- 
tural Restaurant, at which time the med- 
als which had been won during this sea- 
son were delivered. Guests to the num- 
ber of twenty-seven partook of a choice 
selection of viands, after which a pleas- 
ant half hour was whiled away watching 
stereopticon views by Messrs. Treat and 
Tibbets. Among those who enjoyed the 
festivities were Harlow H. White, presi- 
dent of the club, Merten C. Allen, secre- 
tary and director, George Walker, A. A. 
Borlini, J. Homer Fritch and L. D. Owens, 
members, C. A. Haight, W. J. Golcher, H. 
Hosmer, H. Kullman, H. T. Gibbs, W. 
Borlini, F. V. Bell, W. S. Taylor, F. W. 
Peters, S. V. Costello, G. Kingsland, F. 
Surryhne, Dr. A. T. Derby, E. W. Briggs, 
W. Hirschfeld, J. J. Sweeney and S. G. 
Scovern. 


SHOOT OF THE C. W. S. C. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Sept. 3. 

The tinal shoot of the California Wing 
Shooting Club was held today on the 
Olympic Gun Club grounds at Ingleside. 
Before the match was started the men 
shot off back scores for the season, which 
were as follows: 


Roos...... s 
Golcher 12 


A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


After this the main match was opened 
up, each man shooting at 25 pigeons in- 
stead of the regulation 12. Added money 
was put into the pool by the Wing Club 

-enough to make up $100, which was di- 
vided inte four classes. The scores for 
this shoot were as follows: 


Slade....... Shields 22 
Webster..... 20 


In this race the Wing Club put added 
money into the purse, making a total of 
$100 to be divided. Nauman and Feud- 
ner divided first- class money of $25. Gol- 
cher took $15 and Slade $10 in the second 
class, Barker $14 and Shields $10 in the 
third class and Roos $15 and Donohue $10 
in the fourth class. 


NOTES FROM THE FIELD. 


The shoots reported in the above let- 
ters practically close trap shooting for 
the season of 1899, and now the attention 
of the shooters will be divided between 
ducks and quail, which, according to lo- 
cal reports, are quite ptentiful in the dif- 
ferent localities. Of course the cream of 
shooting will be enjoyed by those clubs 
having preserves, and they are all busily 
engaged in spreading bait in large quan- 
tities. As has been said by a local wag, 
“you fellows spread the table for the 
ducks in such a manner and with such a 
generous hand that if in a few seasons 
you are waited on by a delegation repre- 
senting the wily duck and be requested 
to provide better and more fancy food, 
‘twill be your own fault, for you are en- 
couraging dissatisfaction amongst the 
ducks already, many having held indig- 
nation meetings to remark that the bait 
which has been spread by the Black Jack 
Club is inferior to that offered by the Al- 
ameda sportsmen or Olympic Gun 
Clubs.” 

A large delegation of shooters are lay- 
ing in a supply of decoys, fixing up their 
boats and blinds, and generally prepar- 
ing for a good season’s shooting —the old 
wiseacres foretelling that this season is 
to be a bountiful one, indeed. The fact 
that bags of twenty-five quail are the 
limit in Marin County will help to keep 
that county in good shooting form 
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OUTDOOR LIFE. 


throughout the entire season. The 
Olympic Gun Club also are tothe fore 
with restrictions, and will allow but two 
days a week in which the ducks can be 
shot at. Sundays and Wednesdays are 
the days which they have set aside as 
those on which the report of guns may 
be heard at Cordelia. Many novel re- 
strictions have been made by the Pre- 
serve Committee, and it bids fair to be 
the best preserved preserve in the state. 
The idea is to so lengthen out the shoot- 
ing that all may enjoy it throughout the 
entire season,and not kill them all off 
before the season is but opened a few 
weeks. Reports from Cordelia and Sui- 
sun, where al] the best clubs are located, 
say that the birds are very plentiful in- 
deed, and run mostly to large birds em- 
bracing the gadwell, sprig, mallard, and 
a few canvasbacks which breed here. 

Deer shooting has not panned out with 
some clubs as well as was contemplated, 
not because the deer were not plentiful, 
but because the nimrods who went in 
search of them were so embarrassed 
with the beauty of the game that they 
clean forgot to shoot at them, or if they 
did they did so in a sort of weak manner 
with the result that steaks and chops 
brought from the town were eaten at 
their dinner instead of the luscious and 
juicy ribs and rumps of the deer which 
they had intended for their meals. You 
may expect to hear of some large bags 
for your next issue. 

STANLEY G. SCOVERN. 


SE/M-MONTHLY RIFLE & PISTOL SHOOT. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Sept. 21 

The Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club 
held their regular semi-monthly shoot 
today. There was only a small attend- 
ance owing to the great demonstration 
on Saturday night given to the Ist Cal. 
Volunteers from Manila, many of the 
boys preferring to make up for lost sleep 
in preference to going to the range. Fol- 
lowing are the scores shot in class 
matches. 


Rifle, 200 yds., 25-ring target. 


219 187 
213 Henderson 206 
219 197 
McLaughlin 200 Moore 186 


Pistol, }) yards, Standard American target. 
Dr. L. O. Rodgers 98 9 7 107 


SHOOT OF THE G. G. R. AND P, CLUB. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Cal., Sept. 10. 

The Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club 

held their regular shoot today. There 

was a very heavy wind blowing, which 

prevented very high scores being made. 


Rifle, 200 yards; 2-ring target. 


Gorman. 21s Henderson... 

Rodgers. Belknap 

McLaughlin Bridges 200 

Setten, Jr. 


Pistol, }) vards; Standard American target: 
class medal scores. 


Rodyers.. Roberts*..... 73-69 
McLaughlin. ™) Tompkins.... 71-68 
Henderson 7 Belknap 
Bridges 


* Revolver, 44-cal. 


J. E. Gorman again tried for the }0-shot record 
with the following result: 


J. E. Gorman st) | J. E. Gorman 92 
4-405 
ot 


average. 


Record scores with pistol and revolver. 


Major J. Tompkins, C. Roberts 
7 
7 
74 
77 E N Moore..... M 
71 
C, Roberts.... ba) | 77 


J. E. GORMAN. 


F. E. MASON’S FINE WORK. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Cal., Sept. 14. 

I enclose the following scores made by 
D. W. McLaughlin and F. E. Mason today 
at Shell Mound in a practice shoot pre- 
paring for the King shoot at Schuetzen 
Park next Sunday. I think Mr. Mason's 
shooting remarkable. 


At 200 yds., 5-ring target. 


F. E. Mason oe F. E. Mason ....237 
..--221—2271 
.-222 McLaughlin .. .224 
2B 227 
229 217 
229 2 
226—1105 


J K. GORMAN. 


Do Not Waste Your Opportunities. 


The Union Pacific saves you ten hours be- 
tween Denver and San Francisco or the Pacific 
Northwest, and our Chicago and St. Louis trains 
are flyers that have no equal for solid — 
and speed. Ticket Office, M1 lith St. 
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COLORADO RIFLE ASSN. TOURNAISENT. 


Some of the most magnificent shooting 
which has ever been recorded in’ the 
West took place at the range of the Den- 
ver Rifle Club on the occasion of the 
fourth annual tournament of the Colo- 
rado Rifle Association on September 5 
and 6. Not only did Dean W. King, Jr., 
president of the Denver Rifle Club, do 
some phenomenal work, but all the mem- 
bers of this team shot in remarkable 
form, in the team shoot recording a 
score which, under the conditions, it is 
doubtful of ever having been equaled in 
this country. 

Mr. King scored 96 out of a possible 100 
in the team contest, while the team score 
aggregated 489 out of a possible 600 
slightly better than an 80 per cent aver- 
age per man. 

There were only three teams entered in 
the championship race—Denver, Chey- 
enne and Black Hawk, the respective 
scores being 489,427 and 389. The Chey- 
enne men shot below their average,while 
on the contrary the Denver men averaged 
better than their usual shooting. 

The emblem contested for is the Coors’ 
Cup, presented to the association last 
year by Adolph Coors, the big brewer of 
Golden. This cup has now been won 
twice in succession by the Denver team, 
which team won it last year by a score 
of 414 against 413, made by the Cheyenne 
team, the nearest competitor. 

Aside from the team contest the mem- 
bers of the association indulged in sev- 
eral interesting events in which excel- 
lent scores were made—the more remark- 
able of which were by Shafer, Bergersen 
and King. The First Championship 
Medal was won by P. Bergersen of Chey- 
enne, the Second Championship Medal 
by C. A. Shafer of Cheyenne and the 
Third Championship Medal by C. J. 


A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


Barnes of Rifle, member of the Aspen 
Rifle Club. 

A prominent figure among the visitors 
was M. C. Ramsey of Grand Junction, 
winner of the re-entry shoot, who made 
the perfect score of 30 out of a possible 
30. This was Mr. Ramsey’s first partici- 
pation in an association event, and we 
predict that he will set a pretty hot pace 
for the shooters east of the range. He 
shoots a Pope barrel. 

Mr. King used in his shooting a 35- 
cal. Schoyen barrel and stock (shotgun 
butt) with Winchester action, 44 grains 
FG Deadshot and 246-grain grooved bul- 
let. His gun weighed 8 pounds 2 ounces 
and he used an aperture sight, single 


D. W. KING, JR. 


trigger. His position was strictly off- 
hand with arm extended. 

The scores of both the team contest 
and other shoots of the tournament are 
given below: 


First Day. 
COOR’S CHAMPIONSHIP CUP CONTEST, 


DENVER. 


Peterson...........710 71010 7 8 7 6 9—81 
Voughts.. 7510 9 6 7 6 8 10~—71 
710 6 678 7 910 
10 6 61010 810 610 
Willis .............9 66 7 6 
King, Jr............1010 9 910 8 10 10 10 10—96—489 
CHEYENNE. 
Fred Bonser......8 9 9 6 710 8 8 2 6—72 
588 78546 5 
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W. A. Bonser 
Shafer.... s 6 SK OY 
Bergersen 


w 6 610 510 
744866 
Otto Hansen 768577 
Peter Hansen 98 47 4 6 
McCartey 649 510 3 


The other shoots of the day were well 


OUTDOOR LIFE. 


Shoot No, 2 
9 7 


Bergersen. 
Barnes 


Jacobson 


5 4 6—46 French 
79 9-773 Willis 
47 

6 6-56 

6—70—3ND 


Shoot 
Shafer 


ww 6 
0 9 8 5 10 


Ww 


Ww 
Ww 
7 
6 


6 


ten shots to the man: 


98 
8S 
8 7 
9 9 
79 35-77 
9 7 


The third event was the team shoot. 


Seven shots to the man: 


D. W. King, Jr. 


Geo, Vought. 
H. A. Willis. 


H. Elliott. 


JENVER RIFLE CLUB TEAM. 


A. W. Peterson. 


W. H. Barrick. 


Winners of the Coors Cup, emblematic of the Championship of the Colorado Rifle Association. 


filled. The following are the winners: 


First Event, re-entry shoot, 3 shots per man, 
each man privileged to re-enter as often as he 


pleased: 

1—Ramsey, Grand Junction 
2—King. Jr., Denver....... 
3—Barnes, Rifle 

4—French, Leadville 
5—Bergersen, Chevenne... 
i—Schoyen, Denver 
7—Shafer, Cheyenne 
S—Peterson, Denver.. 


> 


10 10 10—30 


Peterson 
Kernaghan 


Barnes. 
Vought 
910 10-29 Elliott 
10 9 10-—29 
1010 9—29 
9 9 10-28 
10 10—28 
10 10—2S8 


71010-27 for the year: 


91010 6 


10 
6 


810 
0 
6 8 7—52 
710 7—52 


A meeting was held in the evening at 
which the following officers were elected 
President, C. F. Brown of 


7 
K. 610 710 
9977s 4 
i 
| 
BY 6 7 10—52 
| 
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Aspen; vice-president, Henry Jacobson 
of Black Hawk; secretary and treasurer, 
H. A. Willis of Denver. 


Second Day. 

Shoot No, 5 
Bergersen 49810 9799 7 77 
Bonser 649 91010 9 8 9 5—79 
Ricker 968 3 9 810 9 7 
9885978 77 
Barnes 8 610 8 6 7 510 7 7-74 
Henshaw 776749 5 7 910-71 

Shoot No. 6 
King 9 8 81010 6 6—57 
Bonser 6 810 6 


P. BERGERSEN. 


Winner First Championship Medal. 


Henshaw.......... 49 8 


Shoot No. 7— 


Bergersen ..............9 510 81010 9 7 9 7—S4 
Shoot No. 8 (consolation)— 
Bruce. 6 6 8 610 6 5 9 
ee .6 68 478 8 5 8 969 


A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST. 


Hamilton ......... 777792729 

Gilmore .... 9 O49 YD 
Shoot No. % 

§ § 7 9 910 9 510 10—% 


C. A. SHAFER. 


Winner Second Championship Medal. 


Bergersen ...... 8 8-810 8 6 6 
Peterson ...............910 610 5 810 6 7 9—80 


TEAM CONTEST SCORE. 

Made by the Denver Rifle Club, Septem- 
ber, 1899, for Winchester Schuetzen Rifle 
donated by the Winchester Repeating 
Arms Co. 


WMO 00 78S 6 8 
Peterson...........8 8 8 8 6 9777 7—7 
Schoyen...........6 8 8 78976 7 3—69 
Elliott..............4 6 6 8 710 6 6 7 9—f9 
Vought ............5 49 8 8 6 6 7 8 6—67—424 


We hereby certify to the correctness of 
the above competitive score, under con- 
ditions imposed by OUTDOOR LIFE, for its 
team competition for Winchester Schuet- 
zen Rifle. 

C. E. STRONG, C. E. STRONG, 
Sec’y of Club. Scorer. 


W. R. Thomas, Jr., of De Lamar, Idaho, 
won the tinal shoot for the Browning 
Bros. medal at 50 blue rocks—Mr. Thomas’ 
combined score for the eight shoots being 
338 out of a possible 400. 


There were 28 deer, 7 antelope, 2 bears 
and 2 elk roasted for the festivities at 
Steamboat Springs, Colo., last month. 
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GAME AND FISH DAY AT STEAMBOAT. 
STEAMBOAT SPRINGS, Colo., Sept. 9. 

The shooting program connected with 
the Game and Fish Day celebration, on 
the Sth and 9th, at this place, was carried 
out almost to the letter, although not so 
well attended by either our visitors or 
local shooters as it might have been, 
because the visitors had so much to see 
that they could not spare the time and 
every citizen had his hands full attend- 
ing to the duties of the committee he be- 
longed to. Still we think that every 
shooter who took part went away hoping 
to be able to attend next year and we 
hope he will -and bring a host of his 
friends and shooters along with him. 

The weather was fine both days and 
there was no excuse for poor scores 
either with rifle or shot-gun. 

Our visitors who took part in the shoot- 
ing were: H. L. Robinson, Silver Plume; 
L.S. Allen, Salt Lake City; W. H. Burgess, 
Fort Collins; L. J..C. A.and Frank Ran- 
ney, of Craig; B. R. Beymer, Rocky Ford; 
T. Torkington and George Elston, from 
Breckenridge, and several others who 
did not leave their address. 

The medal donated by Breckle and At- 
well for the best average in the program 
shot-gun shooting was won by C. E. 
Baer on the score of 44 out of the 50 birds 
shot at, although he was crowded rather 
close by both B. R. Beymer and T. Tork- 
ington, who each scored 42. 

The scores follow: 

FIRST DAY. 


First Event—l0 shots, 200 yards, Standard 
American Target, Wc entrance, $5 added. 


Robinson........ 77 Metcalf 
L.. J. Ranney. | 
Williams C. A. Ranney 4s 
Allen 67 F. Ranney 36 
Burgess Morgan ...... 2 


Second Event—10 shots, 200 yvards, Standard 
American Target, entrance, $ added. 


Allen 74 Metcalf ...... 
Williams Elston 
Crawford ..... Torkington 
Robinson 59 


SECOND DAY. 


First Event —10 single blue recks, $1.50 en 
trance. 


Crawford ...... 5 Frezell 
C.E. Baer 7 Torkington 


Second Event—15 birds, $1.50 entrance. 


Elston 12 Beymer dK 
12 


Torkington 
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T. C. Baer 7 
Crawford ...... 9 


Third Event—10 single birds, $1 entrance. 


Beymer 6 Elston ....... 
Torkington C.5. Beer .. 9 
Jones 


Fourth Event—15 single birds, $1 entrance. 


Beymer C. E. Baer 13 
Jones Barnes ...... 
Williams .... 11 Elston ...... 10 
Broberg ; 6 Torkington..... 12 


RIFLE AT SILVER PLUME, COLO. 


SILVER PLUME, COLO., Sept. 20. 
Herewith find scores of the Silver 
Plume Rifle Club shot during the past 
month. 
AUGUST 27. 


C, A. Lyon 76 H. E. Lyon. ot 
72 
71 Hs 
78 ..60 
Robinson 76 Clark.. a7 
72 74 
71 
70 Vredenburg 
A. H. Lyon ol 
67 os 
73 
70 
67 


SEPTEMBER 3. 


C. A. Lyon ‘ H. E. Lyon. 
71 AS 
71 
2 Vredenburg....... 61 
53 is 
a3 
A. H. Lyon. Carter 72 
5 
73 


SEPTEMBER 10. 


A. H. Lyon 25 71 
7s 66 
69 
» 
74 . 44 
66 Catren 61 
61 70 
4S 5S 

*7N 

*Rest. 


SEPTEMBER 17. 


A, Lyon Clark 
71 77 
H. E. Lyon.... Vredenberg 
61 60 
“4 
Catren 
66 


C..A. LYON, Sec’y. 
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A MAGAZINE OF THE WEST 


THE ANACONDA TEAI TROPHY. 


We present herewith a photo-repro- 
duction of the“Three-Men Team Trophy” 
of the Sportsman’s Association of the 
Northwest, held during the past summer 
at Spokane, Wash. This handsome tro- 


Photo by E. W. Gibbs 


phy was won by the Anaconda, Wash. 
team, and is a fitting symbol of the ex- 
cellent work done by this team at the 
tournament in question. The large shell 
on top of of the cup was presented to Mr. 
Whitlaw, a member of the Anaconda 
team, as a friendly insinuation that he 
had a pretty large-bore gun. 


TEAM CONTEST SCORE. 


For Winchester Schuetzen Rifle, donat- 
ed by the Winchester Repeating Arms 
Co. Made by the Cheyenne Rifle Club on 
September 1899. 


C. A. Shafer...... 9 7810 7 7 910 7 6—S80 
W. A. Bonser..... 756768 6 8 6 7—66 
L. R. Tyson........10 7 9 910 8 5 9 7 10—8 
F. Bonser..........910 7 679 8 8 6 7—% 
= Berge rsen. 971010 98 779 
.L. Gilmore..... 4 5 410 7 4 7 6 8 8—#3—454 


We hereby certify to the correctness of 
the above competitive score, made under 
conditions imposed by OUTDOOR LIFE, 
for its team competition for Winchester 
Schuetzen Rifle. 

C. A. SHAFER P. BERGERSEN, 

Sec’y. Team Captain, 
FRED BONSER, Scorer. 


LONGMONT (COLO.) SCORES. 


LONGMONT, Colo., Sept. 19. 

The Longmont Gun Club has just taken 
on a new lease of life and are shooting 
regularly again, and with marked im- 
provement by all the members. On Sep- 
tember 3d, the regular monthly shoot 
took place, only two members competing 
for the medals. Gibson won the cham- 
pionship medal with ascore of 23 and 
McKeirnan the handicap medal with a 
score of 21. 

Yesterday afternoon there was quite a 
crowd of shooters present, and the club 
developed some new men with the gun. 
Below are a few of the scores: 


Shot at. Broke. 


BURNS WILL. 


INDIVIDUAL CONTEST SCORE. 


For Stevens’ high-grade Schuetzen rifle 
donated by the J. Stevens Arms and Tool 
Co. Made by D. W. King, Jr., of the Den- 
ver Rifle Club, on September 4, 1899. 

D. W. King, Jr... ..10 109 9 108 10 10 10 10-96 

Witnessed and certified to as being 
made under conditions imposed by OUT- 
DOOR LIFE for its competitive contest for 
Stevens high-grade Schuetzen rifle. 

eC. FORD, C. E. STRONG, Sec’y. 

GEO. C. SCHOYEN, J. A. RICKER, 

Witnesses. Scorer. 


The Sacramento Helvetia Rifle Club 
will hold a grand prize shoot at their 
range near American River, Cal., on Oc- 
tober 15-16, which will be open to the 
world. There are cash prizes offered for 
point shooting ranging from $50 down to 
$1,and aggregating $245, while over $1,000 
in merchandise prizes are offered. 


THE MONTH’S MISCELLANY. 


The sixth annual century run of Indiana 
Division, C. R. C., has been called by Will L. 
Krietenstein for Sunday, October Ist over the 
Terre Haute-Cayuga course at Terre Haute. 


C. G. and H. Strang, the popular sporting 
goods firm of Colorado Springs, have received 
some new goods inthe shape of hunting coats, 
sweaters, etc., which neighboring sportsmen 
should write about, or see, before going on their 
outings. 


H. E. Maxville, for several years connected 
with the Colorado Cycle Supply Co., of Denver, 
has sold his interest to Mr. Warner, who will 
hereafter be sole proprietor and manager. Mr. 
Maxville has associated himself with the White- 
house Coal Co., of Denver. 


Frank S. Thayer, one of Denver's brightest 
business men, has been accomplishing wonders 
of late in color printing, reproducing photo- 
graphs by the printing and plate process as true 
as the originals themselves. One of his latest 
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achievements in this line is the reproduction of 
a photograph entitled “Grandeur,” taken by 
C. Moore of Telluride, Colo. 


The 1899-1900 catalogue of A. G. Spalding & 
Bros. fall and winter sporting goods is out. It is 
a 70-page book gotten up with great care, and is 
both complete and comprehensive. It covers 
every article required by the athlete, gymnast 
or follower of outdoor sports. A request to the 
Denver bianch will be sufficient to procure one 
of these valuable catalogues. 


For the best photographs of Nebraska farm 
scenes sent to him before October 31, 1899, Gen 
eral Passenger Agent Francis of the Burling 
ton Route has offered cash prizes amounting 
to $50.00. The contest is open to both amateur 
and professional photographers, and is expect- 
ed to arouse as much interest as did the Bur- 
lington’s prize contest for the best letters on 
Nebraska last winter. The pictures obtained 
in this novel manner are intended for publica 
tion in the various immigration pamphlets is- 
sued by the Burlington. 


By the resignation of W. L. Doty from the 
board of directors of the Denver Wheel Club 
that organizrtion loses the voice of one of the 
most trustworthy and efticient members at the 
board meetings. Mr. Doty has beena member of 
the National L. A. W. Racing Board fora num- 
ber of years and is now serving his second year 
as assistant-secretary of the D. W. C.—a position 
which, by the way, he will continue to retain. A 
successor to Mr. Doty will be elected at the regu- 
lar monthly meeting of the Denver Wheel Club, 
which occurs on the 10th inst. 


Milward Hewitt and Rk. W. Wright of Denver 
returned from a fishing triptothe North Platte, 


OUTDOOR LIFE 


in Wyoming, on the 12th ult., filled with praises 
of this stream as a fishing resort, and looking 
much better after their two weeks’ outing. They 
took the train to Ft. Steele, from which place 
they staged to Saratoga. From Saratoga they 
followed up the North Platte for twelve miles, 
where some ideal fishing was had. Mr. Hewitt 
disclaims any ability at fish-lying and it was 
only after the greatest persuasion that he could 
be induced to admit that he had caught four 
trout in one day that aggregated eighteen 
pounds in weight, 


Not many of the latter-day cyclists of Denver 
who happen into the tasty-lookiny little cigar 
and news-stand at 1629 Stout street to buy a 
“smoker” or a bunch of flowers for their best 
girl, know that the pleasant proprietor, Miss 
Bessie Hortop, was at one time the most accom- 
plished lady cyclist west of Chicago. It is true, 
nevertheless, for Miss Hortop has dozens of cen- 
turies to hercredit, made in the early cycling 
days, when, with the heavy drop-frame wheels 
then in vogue, it was a3 hard to ride 100 miles on 
the road as 10 nuw. Miss Hortop has always 
clung to the drop frame, but even with this she 
has streaked off her 100 milesina little over seven 
hours. 


The largest and most comprehensive publica- 
tion in the shape of a boat catalogue has just 
come to hand from W. H. Mullins, the well- 
known boat maker of Salem, Special promi- 
nence is given the “Get There” boat, and several 
illustrations are shown, giving an idea of its size, 
shape and general utility when in use. Every 
kind and character of boat used by sportsmen is 
shown in this catalogue, each cut being accom- 
panied bya description. A page is devoted to 
the Standart Side Air Chamber or Bustle Duck 
Boat, designed by Capt. S. H. Standart of Den- 
ver. It has long been an axiom that “anything 


SPORTING RIFLE SMOKELESS. 


{ THE NEW POWDER FOR RIFLES AND REVOLVERS 
/ HIGH VELOCITY, NO SMOKE AND LIGHT RECOIL. Pats 


L. & R. SHOTGUN SMOKELESS. 
{: A WATER PROOF SPORTING POWDER. NEVER Rs 
LOSES STRENGTH WITH DAMPNESS OR AGE. 


ie « Catalog? Laflin & Rand Powder Co., New York. 
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turned out by Mullins is all right,” and a glance 
over the new catalogue brings this idea more 
forcibly to mind. 


Dr. A. H. Ketcham of Denver returned on the 
16th ult. from a three weeks’ trip in California 
Park, near Meeker, Colo., where deer 
and antelope in company with Dr. A. J. Robin- 
son of Aspen. The party outfitted at Meeker. 
The tirst day out Dr. Ketcham sustained a pain- 
ful accident while dislodging a shell from the 
chamber of his 30-40 rifle—the shell oneness 
and tearing about half his left thumb away. He 
bore the pain for two days without having it 
ope rated upon, after which time he drove to 
Craig in one day, forty miles, where Dr. Robin- 
son attended to the injured member. While an 
inch of bone was sawed off and the flesh torn 
from the bone the full length of the thumb, vet 
he expects it to grow out and heal sufficiently to 
be able to use it. 


The well-known Denver tirm, Ellis, 
Stanchtield, dealers in hardware, tools, guns, 
stoves, etc., has by mutual consent dissolved 
partnership—Mr. Stanchtield withdrawing from 
the concern in orderto devote his entire atten- 
tion to the foundry business,in which he has 
been interested for several vears. The company 
assumes the same title which it held before Mr. 
Stanchfield became associated with it— Frank A. 
Ellis & Son, under which style of name it has 
done a thriving business in Denver fora period 
dating back into the pioneer days. Our many 
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readers who know the above firm through the 
gun, ammunition and fishing tackle business 
transacted with it will be glad to know that there 
will be no change in any cf the departments and 
that the business will hereafter, as usual, be con- 


ducted at the old stand, 1716-1722 Larimer street, 
Denver. 


We acknowledge receipt of the tenth edition 
of the handy book, just issued by the King Pow- 
der Co. and the Peters Cartridge Co. This handy 
book has been issued almost every year for six 
oreight years past and the dermand for it has be- 
come permanent. The tenth edition, however, 
has several new features which will make it even 
more valuable than any of its predecessors in 
the eyes of the shooting fraternity, old and 
young. Thesynopsis of the game laws, siving 
the open seasons in all the states, territories and 
British America, are compiled from the laws 
themselves and with very great care. The 
“trap rules” are all upto date and there is much 
valuable information as to how to organize and 
conduct gun clubs and tournaments. “Hints to 
Beginners on Guns and Game,” by Jack Parker, 
is of special interest to the vounger members of 
the fraternity. The covers of this book are very 
handsomely illuminated by the trichromatic 
process, making it one of the handsomest books 
of this nature that has ever been put out. It will 
be sent free on application to the King Powder 
Co. or the Peters Cartridge Co., Cincinnati, O., 
and New York, or to any of their numerous 
agencies. 


NERVITA PILLS 


Restore Vitality, Lost Vigor and Manhood 


Cure Impotency, Night Emissions, Loss of Mer- 
m ory, all wasting diseases. 
A all effects of self-abuse or te 
acxcess and indiscretion, 


A nerve tonic and 
‘blood builder. Brings ‘50 


the pink glow to pale 

ire of youth mal 

50c per box. 6 for! 
$2. 50, with our bankable gaurantee to cure 
or refund the money paid. Send for circular 
and copy of our bankable guarantee bond. 


Nervita Tablets EXTRA STRENGTH 


Positively guaranteed cure for Loss of Power, 
Varicocele, Undeveloped or Shrunken Organs, 
Paresis, Locomotor Ataxia, Nervous Prostra- 
tion, Hysteria, Fits, Insanity, Paralysis and the 
Results of Excessive Use of Tobacco, Opium or 
Liquor. By mail in plain package, $1.00 a 
box, 6 for $5.00 with our bankable guar- 
antee bond to cure in 30 days or refund 
money paid. Address 


NERVITA MEDICAL CO. 
Sinton & Jackson Sts., CHICACO, ILL. 
Sold by. M. M. MAYBURY, DRUGGIST, 
M0 Sixteenth St., DENVER, COLO. 


$500 REWARD! 


WE will pay the above reward for any case of 
Liver Complaint, Dyspepsia, Sick Headache In- 
digestion, Constipation, or Costiveness we can- 
notcure with Liverita,the Up-To-Date Little Liver 
Pill, when the directions are strictly complied 
with. They are purely Vegetable, and never fail 
to give satisfaction. 2c. boxes contain 100 Pills. 
Beware of substitutions and imitations. Sent by 
mail. Stampstaken. NERVITA MEDICALCO.,, 
Cor. Clinton and Jackson Sts., Chicago, Il. 


Sold by M. M. MAYBURY, DrRUGGIsT, 
640 Sixteenth St., DENVER, COLO. 


The Self Toning Paper. 


& Matt 


PATENTED. 


IS NOT IN THE TRUST. 


No [anipulation of the Trust nor matlic- 
ious defamation as an excuse for not hand- 
ling it bv some dealers bound by the combine 
can diminish the demand and appreciation. 

It abolishes toning and requires after 
printing only fixing in Hypo bath and Wash- 
ing. Handling is so simple that inexperienced 
amateurs can produce its unsurpassed re- 


sults. Permanency guaranteed. Strictly first 
class. Rebuff ttempted substitution, as it is 
peerless. 


When Dealers will not supp!y for ob 
vious reasons, I will fill orders directly. 
Goods sent express or post paid anywhere 
in the U.S. Address orders with remit 
tance to 


HERMANN BAUER, Sole Agent, 
MONTCLAIR, N. J. 


Prices pergross ‘sygross ‘4gross doz 
$1.50 Py AO 
4 x5 2.00 1.00 60 2 
All other sizes in proportion. 


Still in the Lead. 


The Union Pacific, with its new equipment and 
quickest time, stands as a model of the utmost 
possibility of excellence and completeness in 
modern railroad travel. Only one night to Chi- 
cago, St. Louis or St. Paul. Overten hours saved 
between Denver and San Francisco. For further 
information call at ticket office, 941 17th St. 
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ADVERTISEMENTS. 


DUCK SHELLS 


Properly loaded by hand, do not 
recoil unpleasantly and do 
better execution than the 

Mr. Geo. G. Pickett personally 
attends to Hand Loads, which is 
a sufficient guarantee of their worth. 
We have the Factory Loads also if 
you can stand them. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS. 


1108=10 Sixteenth Street, DENVER, COLO. 
SEND FOR NEW GUN CATALOGUE. 


Coupon for “Outdoor Life’s” ’s” Photographic Competition for December. 


PRINTS MUST REACH US BEFORE NOV. 7. SUBJECT: MISCELLANEOUS. 


Date negative was made 


Name of Competitor: 


Locality 


of 


Time 
Light 


day 


Address: 


House No. Diaphragm or stop-. 


Street Exposure 


Plate 


City 


Developer 


State 


Printing process used 


Read and comply with the conditions of this competition to be found in Photographic Dep't. 
Cut coupon from magazine, place in envelope, seal, and paste it on back of the mount. 
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